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“Lord make nie an instrument of Thp 
peace; where there i hatred, let 'me 
sow love; twhete fhere is injuru, par- 
don; Where thereis.doubt, faith; where 
there is despair, hope; where-there 
is darkness, light; and where there 
is SAANESS)>jOU. 

‘OMDione Master, grantehar 


{mau not 80 Wa od to be consoled 





it is in ding that We ave born to eter: 
nal life.’ -St. Francis of Assisi 


If you wish to frame this beautiful prayer simply cut along binding edge. 
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This Month 


Graymoor Peace Crusade 
As you may notice we have re- 
peated on the inside front cover 


the beautiful prayer for peace 
ascribed to our Holy Father, St. 
Francis. Again, may we suggest 


that you frame it and hang it in a 
prominent place in your home to 
remind you to join with us, par- 
ticularly during these days, in 
praying for peace for the world 
and peace for ourselves. Peace for 
the world that Nations which now 
tremble in fear of an explosion in 
the Middle East may learn to live 
in harmony without the dread of 
imminent Atomic and Hydrogen 
attack: peace for ourselves that in 
our own hearts we may enjoy that 
calm serenity and ease of mind 
that Christ promised to all His fol- 
lowers when He appeared to His 
apostles on the first Easter Sunday. 

Graymoor has often been aptly 
called a Haven of Peace. It is a 
striking coincidence that when our 
Father Founder purchased the 
original 24 acres on the top of the 
hill, the deed that transferred the 
Mount of the Atonement to the 
Society was executed at noon on 
Ascension Day, thus associating the 
Mount of the Atonement with the 
Mount of Olives, or peace. 

When you recall that the prin- 
ciple work of the Society of the 
Atonement is to spread the mes- 
sage of Unity or At-one-ment, the 
relevance of the coincidence stands 
forth a little bit more clearly. By 
Unity and At-one-ment we under- 
stand the good relations that should 
exist between God and man, and 
man and his fellow man. If God 
and man are at-one, and if man 
and his fellow man are _at-one, 
war, strife, and discord disappear. 
Peace, the tranquility of order, 
then reigns. 

As we have already mentioned, 
peace is the reward of virtue. It is 
the result of right thinking, right 
acting, and right living. It is pri- 
marily, therefore, a spiritual value 
and can be won only by prayer 
and good works. 

That is why, particularly during 
these days of Lent when our 








OUR COVER: The Crucifixion 
by Ernst Deger 





thoughts dwell upon the necessity 
of making reparation for our sins, 
we are so serious about this Peace 
Crusade. And that is also why we 
hope that every one of you will 
join us in preparation for the great 
feast of Peace, Easter Sunday, 
when Christ rose victorious over 
Satan, sin, evil, and death. 


New Patron 


Just a short time ago word came 
to us that St. Bernardine of Sienna 
had been appointed patron saint 
of Advertisers by our Holy Father 
the Pope. This great Franciscan, 
famous for promoting devotion to 
the Holy Name of Jesus, had artists 
draw placards with the svmbol 
IHS (the first three letters of the 
Holy Name, Jesus) to be displayed 
in prominent places. Possibly that 
is why he was chosen patron of 
Advertisers. 

By extension it would seem that 
he could also be the patron of 
Circulation Managers, for after all 
most advertisements do appear in 
magazines and newspapers and un- 
less the magazines and newspapers 
are circulated widely the adver- 
tisements aren’t going to get very 
far. 

Each one of you who reads this 
can help us a lot if you renew 
your subscription promptly as soon 
as we send you the renewal letter. 
The trouble is that almost all peo- 
ple are victims of inertia and un- 
less they do something right away 
they neglect to do it completely. 
This same trouble applies to re- 
newing subscriptions. If you set 
the letter aside intending to fill 
out the check and mail it later, 
time goes by and the chances are 
that you'll never get around to it. 
Besides the envelope is a dust- 
catcher. So send it right back. 











lose something? 


a valued rosary ... a pair of 
glasses ... car keys... a wallet 
... important papers . . . one or 


even two diamond earrings ... | 


or anything else 





you'd be surprised how quickly 
he answers your prayers. 


But finding lost rosaries or 
eyeglasses is by no means 
the extent of St. Anthony's 


power. He is a valued friend | 


who helps his clients in every 
necessity. Our perpetual 
novena asking St. Anthony for 
his intercession takes place 
every night at each one of 


our Graymoor houses. Send | 


us your petition to be included 
among the great number 
presented at his shrine. 


Join With Us Today 
A NEW NOVENA BEGINS EVERY TUESDAY 


FRANCISCAN FRIARS 


OF THE 





ATONEMENT 
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Invoke St. Anthony | 


He’s the Finder of Lost Things and | 


GRAYMOOR, GARRISON, NEW YORK | of thanks. 


Broken Rosaries 
Dear Editor: Some noticed 
you advocated to break and destroy un- 
used For 


rosaries and other unused 


time ago I 


rosaries vears I have 
collected these 
religious articles and sent to the follow- 


ing addresses to be 


many 


repaired and sent to 
the missions 
Mrs. Pauline Creager 
324 W. Washington Street 
Napoleon, Ohio 
and to: 
Junior Fatima Group 
579 S. Champion Ave. 
Ohio 


others 


Columbus 
that 


missions. I 


There are many repair 


religious articles for th am 
always encouraged to kee p on collecting 
because the demand exceeds the supply. 

Another project that is 
portant is remailing Catholic used litera- 
ture to the The effort is small 
in comparison to the good done. Each 
should the 

their literature his 
less expensive and all would 


just as im- 


missions 
family be responsible for 
sending of 
would be 
share in this project. 

The Catholic Information Society, 
7800 Kenrick Road, St. Louis 19, Mis- 
souri and the Remailing Committee, St. 
Meinrad Seminary, St. Meinrad, Indiana 
will supply addresses to which the litera- 


own 


ture is to be sent. There are also ad- 
dresses in many Catholic 
mail Catholic literature. 
Will you please give these two proj- 

ects publicity in Tue Lamp to help the 
work along? 

Sincerely yours, 

Catherine Sweat 

1013 Clay 


Topeka, Kansas 


magazines to 


Help In Studies 

Dear Father: Early in November I took 
my first college mid-terms. I was very 
worried because I had just started col- 
lege and I wanted to make good. 

Well, I prayed to St. Anthony and 
begged him to help me pass all my 
exams. 

As usual, St. Anthony came through 
for me. I promised him $5.00 and publi- 
cation in Tue Lame. Here is my dona- 
tion and if possible please publish my 


letter. Miss A.C. 
New Baby 
Dear Father: Twelve years ago our 


first baby was stillborn, 

Last spring I subscribed to your maga- 
zine. After reading the many letters of 
thanks, I decided to pray to the Blessed 
Mother and St. Anthony that we might 
have a second child. Within two months 
I became pregnant. 

I promised our Blessed Mother and 


| St. Anthony a $5.00 donation to Tue 


Lamp and also to have published a letter 
Mrs. R.A.F. 
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Better Health 
Dear Father: 


Enclosed please find a 
check for $5.00 which I promised to St. 
Anthony. During the past year I have 


had a mayor operation for malignancy 
I have h id good and bad days and whe n 
I caught a bad cold became very dis 
subscribes to 
I read the Corres- 
started a 


couraged. My 
Tue Lamp 
and 


son yvour 
magazine, 
pond nce novena to St 
Anthony, the 
also to have my letter published I shall 
continue to make a perpetual novena, 
Please 


promising him donation 


remember me in your 


Mrs. 


praye rs 
ALF. 
Old Friend 

Dear Father: I 
donation to St. Anthony’s poor in thanks 


am sending this small 


giving for the favor he has granted m 
I have turned to St. Anthony for h Ip so 


times and in the 15 vears that I 


many 
have been devoted to him not once can 
I say that he did not grant me my re- 
quest. Thank God for giving St. An- 
thony the power that he has. And 


thanks to St. Anthony for being such a 
wonderful Saint that he is. 

I also promis d that if vou could I 
would have this letter published in THe 
LAMP. 

Also thank you for such a wonderful 
book. God all there 

Mrs. 


Bless vou and 
R.H. 
One To Go 
Dear Father: I asked Saint Anthony for 
two favors and IT am making a novena 
asking him to help me. I promised also 
that I would ask you to publish this 
letter of thanks and to send a donation, 
and since one favor was granted pl “ase 
find enclosed two dollars. I will keep 
on praying for the other favor. I know 
Saint Anthony won’t fail me. 
Thanks to Our Blessed Mother, too. 
L.C.A. 
Office Job 
Dear Father: Enclosed is $5.00 in 
thanksgiving to St. Anthony for being 
so wonderful to me. 

I am a 1956 Catholic High School 
graduate and I have been looking for 
an office job. It has been difficult be- 
cause I went to school in my own home 
town from which my parents moved a 
couple of years before I graduated. This 
is a much smaller town but very indus- 
trial. 

So seeing the correspondence section 
in THe Lamp. I asked St. Anthony if he 
would help me find a job and I would 

(Continued on page 4) 
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A completed Burse of Five Thousand Dollars 
insures the education of a Graymoor Friar 
and enables him to reach his goal—the Altar 


mconupleted 





RIES 


Is YOUR PATRON SAINT among those listed below? There is no 


better way to honor your heavenly namesake than by contrib- 


uting to the Burse bearing his or her name. It is by means of 
the Burses that young men are advanced to the Sacred Priest- 
hood in the Graymoor Community. 


CONTRIBUTIONS FOR MARCH 1957 


Sacred Heart $5,924.13 
Mis M.M S Calif $945 J. Family 
Pa., $1, Mr. & Mrs. T.F., N.J.. $5; Est 
of C.E.C $98 

$4,602.00 


St. Bernadette 
Mrs. D.V.Q., N.J $1 


St. Anthony: 
Mrs. J.B Mich $1; E.J.M Fis 
4 “Ts: > . 





. $ Mr E Bee 

Calif., $1: Mrs. A. DiM N.Y 2.50 
Mrs R.H Calif $1 

St. Ann: #4 483 40 
Mrs_J.J.C.. Mass.. $5: Mrs. LC wv 
$5; Mrs. R.F.. O.. $1; Miss A.C.K.. NY 
$10 

Little Flower: $4,058.91 
Mrs. W.R Il $2 

St. Pius X: $4,031.48 
Mrs. A.M Conn $1; Mrs. E.R., La 
$1 Miss F Fe 


$ A Y., $1 Mrs. H.M 

R.I., $1; K.E.G., N.Y., $1 

St. Margaret of Scotland: 
Buffalo Grou N. Y., $150 











In t of Pra *.9°7.85 
M.V.A., N.J., $3; Mrs. V.L., N.J., $13.10 
36-9 N.Y., $7; Mr. & Mrs. S.B 


IW . $7 
$5; Mrs. D.H.C., N.Y¥.. $2; Mrs 
P.C., NY., $1 


St. Joseph: 
Mrs. B.F L.LC $10; Mrs. J.G 
25; Mrs. D.H.C., N.Y., §2 
> 


NY 


Our Lady of Perpetual Help: 
irs. G., Pla., $ Mrs. D.H.C., N 





3,040.30 
, $1 


St. Francis Xavier: 3,015.60 
Mrs. M.C 


G., Conn., $5 





j SS. Peregrin and Dymphna 
M rs. R.M., Pa 


Mrs. L.P 
$1 


St Matthias 

Sacred Shoulder 

Bl. Martin De Porres 
N.M.Mac } ‘a 
Mich., $5: Mrs. LA 


Our Lady of Lourdes: 


$25 


St. Lawrence: 
s. H.N 


Mr L.I.. $1 


St. Rita: 
Mr 
, Conn., $2 


St. Raphael: 
Mrs. H.N., L.I., $1 


Hope: 

Father Drumgoole: 

All Saints: 
Mr M.V N.Y $1 

Holy Spirit: 

St. Patrick: 


$10 

St. John Baptist: 
Brother Jude: 
Holy Souls: 
St Michael: 


Blessed Sacrament: 


Holy Face: 

Father Baker: 
Brother Barnabas: 
O.L. of Fatima: 








O.L. of the Miraculous Medal: 
A.M.H Mich $10: Mrs 
Mrs. F.C., N.Y 


O.L. of the Atonement: 
Ss R a., $3 


Immaculate Conception 
P.V.V., Mass., $2; 


Mrs. E.A.McC., N.Y., 


3 Mrs 
Mass., $5 


SS. Michael and Honora: 


IG 
W.K.E., 
Anon., Pa 
R.1 Pa 
iB 
Miss A.C.K 


$2 
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686 


605.00 
600.50 















St. Franees Cabrini: 
Our Sorrowful Mother 
Precious Blood: 
St. Francis of Assisi 
»P N.Y $4 
Mass $2; Miss V.P 
O.L. of Prompt Succor 
WCH N.Y $5 
Brother Philip 
Five Holy Wounds: 
st Christopher 
Miss A.M.C 
L.I $2 
Holy Family 
Mrs. E.A Ark $5 


St. Gerard Majella: 
H.Cc., N.Y 


558.00 


497.89 
T.MacD 





Mrs 
Pa 





467.80 

452.50 

426.10 

418.90 
$2 Mrs J.M.C 


378.00 


$5: Anon., $11 


Mother Lura S.A.: 





St. Margaret Mary: 
Miss M.B L.I $1 
St. Eugene: 
Father Paul: 
St. John the Apostle 
Sst Philomena 


Mrs. .« $1 
Mrs. J.C., Wis.. $2 





V.A.C 
Miss V.P., Pa., $1 


Our Lady of the Rosary: 269.75 


St. Bridget of Ireland 
St. Vincent 


St. Mary Magdalene: 
Miss M.M.G N.Y 


Sacred Head: 
Brother Andre: 
Most Holy Trinity: 
St. Maria Goretti: 
Brother Anthony: 
St. Pius XI: 

SS. Adam and Eve: 
St. Clare: 


Our Lady of Victory: 
N.J., $2 


Venerable Catherine Tekawitha: 


St. Paul: 

St. Teresa: 

St. Blase: 
D.Cc.L., Ill., 
R.E.V., O 

St. George: 
G.J.B., Me., $1 


Father Flanagan: 
J.B., Minn $1 


St. Luke: 

O.L. of Faith: 
R.E.W Mo $25 

Brother Ignatius, 5.A. 






KE 
$: 


Our Lady of La Leche 
Mrs. M.B.H., ev., 


Honor your 
favorite Saint 


SUPPORT A GRAYMOOR BURSE 


F 


See back cover for details 





$1 


128.20 
127.00 
120.69 


104.40 
104.00 





G., N.Y., $1; 


33.00 
27.00 
25.00 
15.00 


; . 7.00 
$2 
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We commend to the prayers of our readers 

the souls of the faithful 

particularly the deceased subscribers and 

their deaths 

reported to us. Thirty Masses will 
be said for them. 


departed, and 


near relatives whose have 


been 


Mary Egan, Mary A. Kevin, Eugenie 
Bigard, Sister M. Alma Keane, Alcide 
Marquer, Frank Svobodo, Anthony Ber- 
ry, Lillie Kinkerman, Mrs. Frank Roths, 
Alice Saville, Edward Victory, Mary 
MeMorrow, Mary Sullivan, Mary Lo- 
max, William John Boyle, Marie 
Schmitt, Mary O’Brien, Arthur J. 
Frye, Rose Labonte, Hazel Kane, Pat- 
rick Sheridan, Agnes Curdo, Kathleen 
C. Dawson, Richard Earl Garnett, Da- 
vid F. Keefe, John Heinen, Mr. Wag- 
ner, Marcellus Brownlee, Jacob Elleny, 
Mr. and Mrs. Paul Weichert, Irene 
Pierson, Miss Sarah Sullivan, Mary F. 
Young, Mary Plaisance, Christopher 


Fox, James F. Kelley, 


ton, John 


Cornelius Staple- 

Duffy, Rev. 
Kitty Ward, 
Sister Camilla Smith, Anita Yousey, 
Mrs. H. Bruck, Sister M. Loretto 


Geary, Leo Thomas 


Alves, Gertrude 


Fr. Terence Reynolds, 


Almerico, Agnes 


Simmons, A. Stevenson, John Higgins, 


Miss Katherine Gaegler, Llewellyn Men- 


dell, Sister M. William Gilman, Miss 
Lyda McKeon, Miss Camille McKeon, 
Helen Vargo, Harold Horstman, John 
Nash, S. P. Kohlman, Lena Dawson 
Shackon, Mary Golden, Paul Holzapfel, 
Miss Anne L. Garvey, James Killea, 


Joseph Hass, Mrs. James P. Healy, Mrs. 
M. E. Smith, John Kennedy, Mrs. Fox, 
Elizabeth Tope, Alice Mrs. 
Andrew J. Weiss, M. Tiernan, Miss 
Sara M. Daly, Joe Bastgen, Patrick 
O'Malley, Mrs. W. C. Apel, Patrick 
E. Murray, Robert Michael Batura, 
C. Tessier, Bernard Flaherty, 
McCartney, Neuner, 
Schlumpf, 


Maloney, 


Edward 
John Katherine 
Frank 
Agnes Weichert, 
Mother Domitilla, Thomas Sci- 
John Morris, Michael Joseph Mc- 
Cormick, Joseph Kennedy, John Knapp, 
Mrs. Wi: Meixel, 
Mary Kiernan, Mrs. Chester Patch, Ed- 
win A. Foote, Kuhn, Mary 
Duggan, David Seiter, Adam L. Bicker- 
Margaret Wohrley, William A. 
Maroch, William R. Hill, Florence Foll- 
Miss Mary C. Kennedy, Mary 
Ellen Donald McKeon, James McKeon, 
Walter McKeon, John Vargo. 


Eileen Anna 


Mary M. 


Dunn, 
Elleny, 
Smith, 
buir, 


inemacker, 





Walburga 


Genevieve 


man, 


mer, 














Correspondence wield 





send to THe Lamp this offering and 
ask to have it acknowledged. The next 
day I went up to an office and that 
same day they called me to work for 
the following week. 

This is one in a million times he has 
come to my aid. I have been praying 
to him several other times and he has 
never tailed to answer my prayers. Please 
publish this if you can for I love him 
dearly. Miss T.G. 


Wedding Ring 

Dear Father: Here is a small offering in 
thanksgiving to St. Anthony for a favor 
received, 

A short while ago my husband lost his 
wedding ring. Although it is not worth 
too much materially, it has great senti- 
mental value to us. The day after I 
asked St. Anthony to help us, it was 
found. Please publish this if you can. 

N.M.B. 
Inspiration 
Dear Father: Enclosed is $5.00 in honor 
of the Blessed Virgin Mary and St. An- 
thony which I promised to send and 
have published in return for a favor 
granted, 

I enjoy reading Tue Lamp and draw 
inspiration from it. Mrs. I.J.G. 


Air Force 

Dear Father: Please accept this letter 
in honor of St. Jude. My son is in the 
Air Force and is stationed in California. 
It has been 
him. He got into trouble with two other 
boys in the A.F. They were in prison 5 
weeks awaiting trial. Since trouble of 
this kind is not like him I continually 
praved to St. Jude so the sentence would 
be lenient. He was given one year’s pro- 
bation and fined $700.00. The Air 
Force didn’t give an undesirable dis- 
charge as we expected. Thereby he 
wasn't sent to prison and didn’t suffer 
the shame of the discharge. Thanks to 
St. Jude. Now I’m praying again to St. 
Jude so he will be transferred near home. 


Mrs. H.M. 


15 months since I’ve seen 


Long Wait 

Dear Father: I promised public thanks- 
giving and a donation of $5.00 in honor 
of St. Anthony when I prayed for his 
help recently. My daughter and son-in- 
law (who are very proud parents of five 
children, at present) were very much in 
need of a larger and more suitable house 
for their growing family. The house they 
were occupying was very inconveniently 
located for church and school, and in 
the early part of April they began look- 
ing for another house. They found the 
one they wanted, almost immediately, 
so then the paper work began. They sold 
the house they were living in and ex- 
pected to occupy their new home in six 


or eight weeks time. However, even with 
numerous promises by both the Real 
Estate Company and Veteran’s Adminis- 
tration it began to look verv doubtful 
that they would even be able to move 
into their house before school started. 

I began praying daily to St. Anthony 
for his help in this situation and he 
miraculously answered when a week be- 
fore school was to begin my daughter 
received notice that they would be per- 
mitted to move into their house before 
the actual deal was closed. On Septem- 
ber 3 they moved into their new house 
and were told the closing would be in 
about two weeks, but two weeks, three 
weeks, four weeks elapsed and still no 
closing. Everyone concerned was most 
anxious, including the seller of the 
In the meantime I was still be- 
seeching St. Anthony to come to their 
aid and after nine weeks the long 
awaited word came that evervthing was 
finally put in order and ready for settle- 
ment. 


house. 


It was discovered the papers on two 
different occasions were lost by the V.A 
and I know it was through St. Anthony 
that they were recovered, and it is 
through dear St. Anthony that my daugh- 
ter, son-in-law and their five little angels 
are now happily settled in their new 
home. Mrs. E. H 


Good Health 
Dear Father: I would sincerely appre- 
ciate your publishing this thanksgiving 
to St. Anthony and Infant Jesus of 
Prague that I promised while being ill 
in the hospital. I am now in good health 
again and back at my work regularly. 
St. Anthony has been my special 
friend all through my life and has an- 
swered many of my petitions since my 
childhood. I turn to him in all my 
necessities and he never fails me. 
Enclosed is $2.00 to be used for Bread 
for the Poor. A.B.H. 
P.S. I enjoy reading THe Lamp from 
start to finish. 


Job Secured 

Dear Father: I am enclosing a check for 
$10.00 which I promised to send to St. 
Jude’s Burse for a favor requested. I 
realized that St. Jude was the worker of 
miracles but this request was granted so 
speedily that I wanted to write you 
about it. 

On December Ist my husband went to 
apply for a job. After he had already 
left the house I asked St. Jude to inter- 
cede that he would receive a certain of- 
fer. When he came home that evening 
he had received the offer requested and 
yesterday he signed up for the job. 

i promised publication if my favor 
was granted so if you have space would 
appreciate it if you could publish this 
letter. Mrs. T.W.J. 





If you have promised publication and your letter does not appear, do not become upset or worried. 
You keep your promise once you send us the letter and give us permission to publish it. 
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£R PAUL 


TITO, STAY HOME! 


NTERNATIONAL diplomacy is a very serious 

and formal business. It follows the strictest rules 

of protocol. Every move, every word, every 

attitude, expressed or implied, is weighed with 
meaning. For instance, if our Secretary of State 
keeps the representative of another country waiting 
in the outer office, “cooling his heels” as they say, 
this indicates that the United States is quite dis- 
pleased with some action, or attitude, or pronounce- 
ment of that government. On the other hand, if our 
Secretary personally greets the representative of a 
foreign country at the Washington airport and drives 
him into the city, this indicates that the relations 
between the countries are more than friendly; they 
are quite close. 


VHERE is the additional aspect also that inviting 

the head of a sovereign state to your country or 
having an official of your country accept an invita- 
tion from the head of another sovereign country 
implies not only mutual friendship but also accept- 
ance and approval of that country’s policies, acts, 
and pronouncements. It’s all very well to say that 
such is truly not the case, that welcoming a man 
such as Tito to the White House does not imply 
approval of his shooting down our airmen, of his 
imprisonment of Cardinal Mindszenty, of his be- 
havior during the Hungarian revolt against Soviet 
tyranny, or of the ruthless dictatorship in his own 
country. 


— out the red plush carpet, welcome Tito 
\J with open arms, have him pictured cordially 
shaking hands with a broadly smiling Ike, show him 
waving benignly as he rides in a Cadillac down an 
avenue packed with cheering crowds, and, from all 
this hospitality, the whole world is going to infer 
that we Americans think he’s a great fellow working 
shoulder to shoulder with us for the world peace 
that he wants. And no matter what we timidly 
whisper to the effect that really we don’t mean it 
that way at all, the families of the dead airmen, the 
admirers of the Cardinal, the destitute, starving, tor- 
tured Hungarian patriots, the uncommitted nations, 
valiantly but fearfully fighting Communist infiltra- 
tion and subversion, just won't believe us. 
Obviously, then, someone made a. terrible 
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blunder when Tito was given an invitation to visit 
the United States as the official guest of the United 
States Government. Neither the United States Gov- 
ernment nor the people of the United States in any 
way approve of Tito’s government or of Tito himself. 
His government is cruelly despotic; he is a ruthless 
tyrant. 

The strong adverse criticism to Tito’s visit in the 
American newspapers, the condemnatory speeches 
in Congress by such men as Representative Keating, 
the brutally blunt statement of Mayor Wagner of 
New York have had their effect. Tito announced 
that he would not visit the United States “for the 
time being.” And so “for the time being” we shall be 
spared the stigma that the visit of this man would 
bring. 


iro wants to visit this country. He wants a 
T parade down Fifth Avenue. He wants a picture of 
himself in a bemedalled uniform, shaking hands with 
the President and chatting jovially with the leaders 
of Congress. And he wants all these things, not 
because he’s desirous of seeing our beautiful scenery, 
or because he likes parades, or because he thinks 
highly of our President and national leaders: he 
wants all these things because all these things would 
give him prestige both in Yugoslavia and in Chancel- 
leries all over the world. He would be a big shot in 
the Communist hierarchy. Tito is not interested in 
promoting world peace. He’s interested solely in 
promoting Tito. 

Americans are not so naive as many people think. 
They know what Tito is and what he is looking 
for. As an indication of that, consider a sampling of 
the mail of Senators as published in the U. S. News 
and World Report. From the Midwest: 6 letters in 
favor of Tito’s visit, 500 against; from the Mountain 
States: 3 for, 70 against; from the East: 0 for, 459 
against; from the West Coast: 2 for, 25 against; 
from the South: 0 for, 17 against. 

But in spite of this there are some people in 
influential places who will try unceasingly to 
arrange an invitation for Tito or someone else of his 
ilk to sit down with the President to discuss what 
the communists call peace. Let’s hope that Ike isn’t 
suckered into such an embarrassing position again. T 
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One Fatth-One 


Mother 
Friars 


this 
Sisters of the 
commemorate the 22nd 
the death of Mother 
S.A. As the 


April 15: Lurana. On 
date the 
Atonement 
Anniversary of 
Lurana Mary 
recent biography of Sister Mary 
Celine, S.A. out, Mother 
Lurana is truly A Woman of Unity 
and a most worthy companion with 
Father Paul in the 
formation of the 


and 


Francis, 


points 


foundation and 
Society of the 


Atonement. In 1904 Father Founder 


wrote this blessing for her: God's 
Promise to Thee and Thine. “And 
they that shall be of thee shall build 


up the Old Waste Places: Thou shalt 
raise up the Foundation of many 
And Thou shalt be 
Repairer of the Breach, 
Paths to dwell in. 


generations: 
called—The 
The Restorer of 
Isaiah LVIIL 12. 


Then he wrote this verse: 


Lurana! Wondrous blest art 
St. Francis’ Child 
Unto whom the Lord of Hosts hath 


thou, 


said: “Thou shalt be styl’d 
Repairer of the Breach”  twixt 
th’ Apostolic See 
And England’s Ancient Church; 
that they may be of thee 


Nor day, nor night, shall cease to 
pray and toil in pain 

And agonize till Rome and we are 
one again. 


Mother Lurana was the inspiration 
behind the ideals of Father Paul. As 
St. Clare understood so well the mis- 
sion and message of St. Francis, so 
Mother Lurana understood and lived 
the ideals so to the heart of 
Father Paul. By her prayers, suffer- 
ing, zeal and love she lent power to 
the apostolic labors of the Poverello 
of Graymoor. 


close 


Cardinal Stritch: Our Lady and 
Unity. Last January the Church of 
Our Lady of Sorrows in Chicago was 
the scene of special ceremonies cele- 
brating the raising of the edifice to 
the rank of a minor basilica. In the 
course of his talk Cardinal Stritch, 
Archbishop of Chicago, declared: 
“When this honor was done us, we 
knew that Peter was giving us a very 
symbol of the union of our arch- 
diocese with the Chair of Peter in 
Catholic unity. This minor basilica 
will always tell us our place and our 
responsibilities in historic Christi- 
anity.... Here we have a Shrine of 
Our Lady of Sorrows, Chicago’s own, 
which has reached out in the aposto- 
late of devotion to Our Lady over 


even into foreign 
. Who can calculate the good 
done for 


our country and 
lands ee 
souls from her shrine here 
in this parish church? Who can esti- 
mate the ways of her mission in the 
Church... Now we have an added 
incentive to make this shrine better 
known and indeed a_ place from 
which Our Lady, the Mediatrix of all 
will answer the 
her children.” 


graces, prayers of 


Rite. 
used in 


Vessels of the Byzantine 
1. Chalice: that 
Latin rite. 2. Diskos or paten: plate 
which the places the 
particles of bread for the consecra- 
tion. 3. Zwizda or star: signifies the 
star of Bethlehem; it is attached to 
two arches suspended over the holy 
bread. 4. Kopia on Special 
little knife used to cut the particles 
of the holy bread 


Same as 


upon priest 


spear: 


It represents the 
spear with which the soldier pierced 
the Heart of 
Lozochka or spoon, which priest uses 


the {edeemer. >. 


to distribute Holy Communion under 
both Species of bread and wine. 6. 
Pokrovzi or veils, used to cover chal- 
ice and paten. 7. Vsenoclinik or Ves- 
sel of Litia: larger metal place with 
five breads, wheat, 
and wine. This is used during the 
Litia. 8. Darochranitelnizia or Cibo- 
rium: Special chalice placed in the 
tabernacle to preserve the Holy 
Eucharist. 9. Daronosizia or Pyx: 
Small used to bring Holy 
Communion to the sick. 10. Osten- 
sorium: used for benediction of the 
Most Blessed Sacrament. Many peo- 
ple of the Eastern rites use the cibo- 
rium with a crown and veil for bene- 
diction. 


containers for 


V essel 


Father Paul: Apostle of Unity. “The 
Friars of the Atonement are called 
to be prominent in religion as to their 
union with Peter, not pro- 
mulgators of the word of truth, but 
also as the voice of the Good Shep- 
herd...It is a very great tre- 
mendous vocation which rests upon 
the Society of the Atonement and we 
should throw ourselves into it with a 
great amount of enthusiasm and be 
ready to lay down our lives in wit- 
ness to what is called the Papacy, 
namely, the Chair of Peter at Rome 
... It is the work of our Society not 
only to pray for Unity but also under 
the power of God, to bend our 
efforts to convince our separated 
brethren that their opposition — is 
based upon falsehood and error in 


only as 


and 
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Our 


vocation is to lead the ‘other sheep’ 


interpreting — the 


Scriptures . . 


from the far country of Protestantism 


back to the Unity of the One Fold 
under the One Shepherd.” 
Our Lady’s League and You. May 


we invite you to join the League of 
Prayer for Unity under the protection 
of Our Lady of the Atonement. Many 
spiritual benefits; no dues; no name 
will be used on appeal list. Get other 


members of the faithful to join too. 


The 


years 


England. Many 
Robert Hugh 
to the faith 
in England, wrote this thought about 
the conversion of his native land. 
“The first essential toward the Cath- 
olicizing of England is that we who 
are Catholic 
it; that this should be of a 
practical rather than a_ theoretical 
nature; and that in the pursuit of it 
we would be willing to risk at least 
something on the promises of God 
Almighty.” 


Conversion of 
Monsignor 


ago 


Benson, famous convert 


should seriously desire 


desire 


G.K.C.: Love of the Church. In his 
work, The Catholic Church and 
Conversion, the famous Gilbert Keith 
Chesterton wrote these memorable 
“The truth of the Catholic 
Church is like a magnet with powers 
of attraction and repulsion. The 
repulsion arises from the vague fear 
that one mav be caught in a baited 
trap; but the bait is simply the truth. 


words: 


The moment men cease to pull 
against the Catholic Church, they 
feel a tug toward it. The moment 


they cease to shout it down, they 
begin to listen to it with pleasure. 
The moment they try to be fair to it, 
they begin to be fond of it. But when 
that affection has passed a certain 
point it begins to take on the tragic 
and menacing grandeur of a great 
love affair.” (61-2). 
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AN AMERICAN 


by ROGER M 


RESTES AUGUSTUS BROWNSON. Does 
this name strike a responsive chord of recogni- 
tion in you? Perhaps not. This extraordinary 
nineteenth century American convert — to 
Catholicism has not yet been accorded the place he 
deserves in history. But there is a place for him, an 
important niche in the halls of famous men, and to- 
day more and more people are beginning to see his 
position. Within recent years an increasing number 
of learned theses, popular books, and scientific ar- 
ticles have singled him out for study. Brownson is 
once more being recognized as one of the foremost 
thinkers and writers in America. 

Orestes Brownson was a man of wide interests 
and he was exceptionally proficient in all of the 
branches of knowledge that he was interested in. On 
one occasion, a group of friends, somewhat irritated 
by his encyclopedic knowledge on philosophy, edu- 
cation, economics, politics, religion, and seemingly 
every other subject, determined to make him a 
listener for once. They decided to discuss in front of 
him some topic that he knew nothing about. After 
considering carefully, they chose the subject of 
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CONVERT 


AZERATH, S.A. 


“Greenland.” Each was assigned to study a particu- 
lar phase: its history, climate, natural resources, ete. 
When all was in readiness, the group sprang the 
surprise. Imagine their surprise when Brownson 
immediately jumped in and carried off the con- 
versation with a long and learned discourse on the 
subject. 

Of all the things he was interested in, however, 
none was so close to his heart, none occupied his 
mind more, none made more of a profound impres- 
sion on his life than the subject of religion. It is with 
this particular topic and more especially with the 
conversion of the remarkable thinker, crusader, and 
writer that the present article is concerned. 

Brownson was born in the little town of Stock- 
bridge, Vermont, on September 16, 1803. His par- 
ents came from hardy New England stock and gave 
to Orestes both his strong physical constitution and 
a typical American heritage of independent action, 
earnestness, and inquiry. When the young boy was 
two years old his father died leaving Mrs. Brownson 
with five children, all under ten years of age. What 
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could she do? Orestes was placed with an elderly 
couple in a nearby town to be brought up. 

Brownson’s foster parents were plain country 
people, industrious, honest, and kind. They had been 
brought up in New England Congregationalism, but 
had no particular religious affiliation and little for- 
mal religious beliefs. Yet they taught their foster son 
to be honest, owe nothing to anyone, to speak the 
truth, and never let the sun go down on his wrath. 
It was little enough, but what there was of it was 
a solid heritage. 


espIrE the lack of a religious atmosphere, from 
ooss early in his youth, Orestes’ thoughts turned 
toward religion and he found the greatest pleasure 
in anything he heard or read on the subject. When 
he was about nine years old, he was allowed to go in 
the company of an older boy about four miles away 
to see a brigade of militia in training. It was a sight 
that could well thrill the heart and fire the imagina- 
tion of any boy. On returning home he was asked 
what appealed to him most on his trip. He replied 
quite unexpectedly that he had heard two men 
talking about religion. In fact, as he recollected 
many years later, he was so interested in their dis- 
cussion that he entirely forgot about the soldiers, 
though he came from a military family, and even 
almost forgot to eat his gingerbread. 

It was not long before the townspeople recog- 
nized that they had an unusual boy in their midst. 
But he hardly seemed a boy. He had the manners, 
the air, the tastes of a man. In particular he liked to 
read and would go from house to house borrowing 
books. After a while people took pleasure in seeing 
him come and were pleased with his company. 
Orestes, however, preferred to be alone and spend 
what time he could spare from his chores in silent 
meditation on all the wonderful things of God. Later 
he looked back on this time and wrote: 


N the early dawn of youth, there was nothing I so 
| much dreaded as that which should divert my 
thoughts from the Deity, and interrupt my silent 
intercourse of soul with the Father of our spirits. I 
loved the night, for it seemed to shadow Him forth, 
and to give Him a local habitation. I frequented the 
deep solitude of the forest, I climbed the ragged 
mountain, stood upon its huge cliffs; I gazed with 
rapture on nature in her wildest and most fitful 
moods; for in the lone, wild, grand, sublime scenery 
around me, I seemed to trace His work, and to feel 
His spirit reigning in silent, but not unacknowl- 
edged, majesty. I was never alone. I felt the Deity 
was with me. I loved His presence. A consciousness 
of it created my joy and waked my holier and bet- 
ter feelings. These were hallowed days.” 

There was no doubt that the promising youth 
was disposed toward religion. In the meetings of the 
different Protestant sects which he attended as a 
boy, however, he learned little except that he, “must 
be born again or go to hell, get religion or be 
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dammed.” The more he listened, the more he feared 
hell and the less he loved God. Then, one evening, 
when he was about 12 years old, filled with distress 
and fears, he visited a neighbor and poured forth 
his grief. The neighbor, an elderly woman, had 
been well educated and was a Congregationalist. 
With a kind of prophetic power she declared 
that God had been good to Orestes and had gra- 
cious designs toward him. She advised further that 
he should not join the Methodists or any of the other 
sects. They are “New Lights,” she said, “and not to 
be trusted. The Christian religion is not new, and 
Christians have existed from the time of Christ. 
These New Lights are of yesterday.” Join that body, 
she told him, which began with Christ and His 
apostles, and has continued to subsist without 
change down to our own times. “You will find the 
true religion with that body, and nowhere else. 
Join it, obey it, and you will find rest and salvation.” 
The words of the old lady came true, but only after 
Orestes Brownson had found out the truth for him- 
self many years later. 

When he was 14, Orestes’ mother had _ to 
move to Ballston Spa, New York, for reasons of 
health. Her young son followed and found employ- 
ment as an apprentice in a printer's shop. The 
owner, James Comstock, liked him immediately, 
and kept him in his employ for the five years that 
Orestes remained in the town. 


ut though his external place in the world appear- 
Bea sure and sound, his soul during these five 
years was in a constant ferment of doubt and 
anguish. He tells us that he fell in with a group of 
deists, atheists, universalists, and “nothing-arians,” 
or those who practiced no religion. His head became 
confused with all the contradictory opinions he 
heard, all the doubts and denials. Brownson was in a 
miserable state and he did not know where to turn. 
He felt that his reason was powerless and useless; 
the more he tried to use it, the more perplexed and 
uncertain he became. 

One day when he was about 19 he passed 
a Presbyterian meeting-house. It was a_ beautiful 
Sunday in the Fall. Seeing the people entering the 
house of worship somehow suggested to Brownson 
that he also go in. The singing was not too good; the 
sermon was commonplace. But the experience struck 
the young man. A few days later he went to the 
Presbyterian minister, and the next Sunday he was 
baptized and received into the Presbyterian denomi- 
nation. He did not ask whether or not he was joining 
the true church. Because he considered that his 
reason had led him astray, he put aside his reason 
and submitted to the authority of the Presbyterian 
Church. For the moment he was satisfied. But only 
for the moment. 

“I tried for a year or two,” Brownson tells us, “to 
stifle my discontent, to silence my reason, to repress 
my natural emotions, (Cont. on page 18) 
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Blessed are the Dead wrho die in the 
Lord ...that they may rest from their 
labors. For their works follow them 
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¢ THE TWENTY-SIX 
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A monument in Naga- 
saki in memory of the 
Christians who endured 
martyrdom rather’ than 
step on the images of 
Christ and His Mother, 


Bh 
2) 
: 


HE execution of the Twenty Six Martyrs of 

Japan begins one of the most illustrious 

chapters in the annals of Church History. The 

event ushered in a new epoch for the Church 
in Japan wherein an estimated 200,000 followed the 
example of these protomartyrs and also gave witness 
to Christ by the shedding of their blood. 

The Twenty Six Martyrs, most of whom were 
Franciscan, makes an interesting story for had the 
well-meaning friars but followed the policy estab- 
lished by the Jesuit Fathers during the period of 
persecution, the probability is that the mass cruci- 
fixion in the winter of 1597 would never have taken 
place. And while “imprudence” will never be a vir- 
tue much less a cause for canonization, we must 
nevertheless admire these Franciscan missionaries 
who feared little in their labors for Christ and His 
Church. 

The setting for the martyrdom started in the 
latter half of the 16th century when a certain Hide- 
yoshi came into power. A true tyrant, Hideyoshi was 
ruthless in satisfying the cravings of a wicked heart. 
On the empty babbling of a Spanish sea captain, the 
pagan ruler became especially suspicious of Chris- 
tians, all of whom at that time were Catholic. “First 
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MARTYRS 
OF JAPAN 


dy REV. PACIFICUS VON ESSEN, S.A. 


they (the missionaries) convert the people and then 
win them over to the kingdom they represent,” the 
Captain said. “They are the pioneers of conquest! 

The lie is as detestable as it is ridiculous although 
Hideyoshi did not think so. If anything, the mission- 
aries are usually followed by the trader and business 
men, and generally their sympathies are with the 
conquered rather than the conqueror. 


or all the hostility towards the Christians at 
Bhat time, Japan seemed ready to receive the 
teachings of Christ. From the time that St. Francis 
Xavier landed on the shores of Japan almost 50 years 
before, the Jesuits had been the only missionaries in 
the Land of the Rising Sun. The Jesuits thought of 
having other religious orders work with them in the 
Christianization of Japan, but there were so many 
complications in such an arrangement, that they 
could not decide the question. Thereupon, they 
referred the issue to the Superior General of the 
Society of Jesus in Rome who in turn referred the 
matter to the Pope, Gregory XIII. 

The Holy Father was very satisfied with the 
progress of the Jesuits in Japan and so as not to 
hinder them during the difficult period of perse- 
cution, issued a Bull Ex pastorali officio which for- 
bade under pain of major excommunication any 
order but the Jesuits to teach Christianity in Japan, 
without special permission from the Holy See. 
Certainly, such an explicit statement of the Holy 
Father would seem to have settled the matter, and 
yet we know that the Franciscans were soon to 
appear on the scene—and we might well add, not as 
passive observers either! 


mye arrival of the Franciscans in Japan was occa- 
Ria by the diplomacy between Munoz Perez 
de las Marians, Governor of the Philippines and 
Hideyoshi. The Governor had received a letter from 
the Japanese ruler demanding recognition of his 
(Hideyoshi) control over the Philippine Islands. 
Realizing that he did not have sufficient strength of 
arms to withstand an attack, the Governor sent two 
ambassadors to Hideyoshi to stall him off, thus giv- 
ing the Governor time to plan some counter action. 







































But on the return voyage of the ambassadors, both 
died off the coast of Formosa. 

Another embassy was then dispatched to Hide- 
yoshi, and this time the Governor requested for 
Franciscans to accompany it. Father Peter Baptist, 
the superior of the group, was reluctant because he 
knew of the Bull of Pope Gregory XIIL forbidding 
anyone but the Jesuits to work for the Christian- 
ization of Japan. But a 
Father Peter 
Japan was purely of an ambassadorial character and 
therefore would not violate the Bull. So the four 
Franciscans, apparently in good faith, set out for 


number of theologians 


assured Baptist that his voyage to 


Japan, when it seemed so clear that no one but the 
Jesuits would be working there. 


\ JE can imagine somewhat the surprise of the 
/ ° ~ . . 
Jesuits when they saw four Franciscans landing 


in Nagasaki, but the friars explained they were 
simply accompanying the ambassador and realized 
full well they were allowed no spiritual activity 
among the Japanese. 

However, while the Franciscans were careful not 
to undertake any purely spiritual work such as 
preaching or catechizing, etc., they reasoned that to 
conduct a small hospital outside the city would not 
transgress the statutes of the Bull. 

It was only a short while after the friars set up 
their hospital, that some of the Japanese laity began 
to visit the hospital and to attend Mass in their 
chapel. Thus, the inevitable happened and_ the 
Franciscans now were actually taking care of the 
spiritual needs of some Japanese. The bishop of 
Nagasaki objected to the work of the Franciscans 
and told them that they were acting contrary to the 
document of the Holy Father and therefore would 
have to leave Japan immediately. 


F there had been doubt in the minds of the friars 
] up until this point concerning the licitness of their 
actions, it seems that now they realized their 
remaining in Japan could not be sanctioned. But 
just at the time when everything looked to their 
departure, one of the friars remembered a permis- 
sion given to Franciscans by the previous pontiff. 
Pope Sixtus V had granted Franciscans in 1586, 
permission to work anywhere in the East Indies 
even if the Ordinary of the place should oppose it 
for any reason. 

This was all the friars needed! Now their zeal 
was given full sway and to add to their joy—and the 
Bishop's dismay—three more friars were joining the 
group. 

The fervor and enthusiasm of the Japanese Chris- 
tians kindled the flames of the friars’ apostolate and 
they began many spiritual activities that the Jesuits 
had purposely avoided. The Franciscans were out- 
spoken and accused the Jesuit Fathers of being 
timid, over cautious, and too (Cont. on page 20) 





His Excellency, Bishop Hayasaka, first Japanese Bishop, speaks with / 
Father Eric Tampe, S.A. 


This octagonal monument marks the spot where the Twenty-Six 
Protomartyrs of Japan died. The Japanese writing tells of SS. 
Lovis and Anthony, martyrs, who were only 12 & 13 years of age. 
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EVERAL years ago a Lutheran who had be- 
come a Catholic was asked two questions by 


his former co-religionists. The first one was 

this: “Can you be wholly honest and sincere 
in this religion, or must you... proclaim things 
which, were you free and not under the powerful 
authority of the Church, you would not proclaim?” 
The other question was: “How could you make such 
a profession of faith? We Lutheran Christians have 
real freedom to believe what we will...” 

The answer to these two questions is in large 
measure the explanation why Haakon Bergwitz of 
Norway became a Catholic. Not only did he become 
a Catholic, but he became a priest of the Church. 

As a child, Haakon Bergwitz was brought up in 
the Lutheran State Church of Norway, of which a 
number of his relatives were clergymen. His own 
family was not especially religious, but they be- 
lieved that religion was a source of personal con- 
solation which no one should be without. 

During the 1920's, however, a broad division in 


12-@bhe Lamp -THat art May BE ONE 
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e Bible 
Alone ? 


Lutheran religious opinion had become quite plain. 
There were, on the one hand, those who might be 
called the “Fundamentalists,” who strove to main- 
tain the “Bible alone” legacy of the early Lutherans. 
For them Christianity meant that the Bible alone, 
privately interpreted, is the infallible word of God. 
Therefore they held that the scripture is the one 
place, the only place, where God speaks and the 
reader is illumined to understand His message. 
From the days of Luther himself, the difficulties 
of such a position obtruded themselves. First of all, 
how could an individual, in a relatively short span 
of life, master the large body of Scriptural writings 
so as to formulate for himself a creed and a way of 
life? And secondly, supposing an individual was 
able. through a study of Hebrew, Greek, and an- 
cient history, to attain a fair knowledge of the Holy 
Scriptures, how could he be sure of a_ personal 
illumination in his own particular interpretation? 
The new movement, called Liberalism, forced 
this principle of private interpretation to its ultimate 
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‘There is no doubt that the Bible is the revealed Word of God, but 


does that mean that the Bible alone, privately interpreted, is the 


one and only place where God infallibly speaks to each and every honest person 


limits. In Norway this challenge to the older 
Protestantism was stated in its extreme form through 
a series of articles in the newspaper Dagblaudet 
by a Doctor Schjelderup. Using the principle of 
free and private interpretation, he claimed that the 
Christ of the Bible was a mere man, a very great 
man to be sure, but by no means divine. Dr. 
Schjelderup went on to state that the Christ of the 
Bible—Who was but a human being, the Son of a 
Carpenter—was distinct from the Christ of the 
Church—Who was held to be divine by the Council 
and the teachings of the Church. Since he rejected 
the Church and its teachings, he rejected the divin- 
ity of Christ. 


HE point that this writer brought into focus was 

the fact that a great deal of what orthodox 
Protestants held was actually based on the teachings 
of the Catholic Church. If you deny the authority 
of the Church to interpret Scripture, you are left on 
no more solid ground than the shifting sands of 
pure feeling and personal experience. 

Haakon Bergwitz followed these articles and 
the subsequent discussion with interest. Personal 
interpretation of the Bible had become for many 
Freethinkers, as Sigrid Undset, another Norwegian 
expressed it, “a belief in their own unbelief.” Never- 
theless, Bergwitz was forced to admit, as he writes, 
that Dr. Schjelderup “had both the logical and his- 
torical arguments in better order than his opponents, 
especially the orthodox, who made belief in Christ 
dependent upon pure feeling—a personal experi- 
ence, as they called it—in conjunction with reading 
the Bible.” The Liberals were destroying what 
remained of the edifice of Protestantism, but at the 
same time they were making manifest the essential 
weakness of that edifice. 


ERGWITZ was led now to ask himself a very 
B important question. “From whom does the Bible 
itself derive its authority?” To answer by saying 
that it was its own authority would be a vicious 
circle. And thus every book that made claims would 
have to be taken on its own authority. Moreover, 
the constitutions and laws of countries are guar- 
anteed and interpreted by the legitimate authority 
of these countries. The answer which he arrived at 
was the following: The Bible “was adopted by a 
Church Council at the close of the fourth century 
by collecting Christian writings, gospels, and epistles 
which this Church council decided should be the 
recognized source of our Christian belief.” It was 
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the Church, then, which determined what was (or 
what was not) the written word of God. 

Christ had established a Church and had sent 
His Apostles to make disciples of all nations. The 
Apostles began this task by preaching. Whatever 
was written by them was written later and was not 
collected by the Church into what we now know 
as the Old and New Testaments until three cen- 
turies after Christ's ascension. If the Bible alone as 
privately interpreted were the sole rule of faith, w« 
should have to imagine Our Lord as dictating His 
message to a writer, insisting that every potential 
Christian learn to read, and inventing the printing 
press so that everyone should have a Bible. 

Such presuppositions, besides appearing strange, 
do not accord with the actual facts. In the 
centuries before all the books of the Bible were 
collected together, it was the Church which trans- 
mitted the teachings of Christ to mankind. Later, 
it was the Church which collected and _ preserved 
the Scriptures. In the modern age it was the Church 
which taught and defended the original revelation 
of Scripture and Tradition. 


AAKON BERGWITZ now realized that he could 
Hewes neither with the orthodox Lutherans, who 
tenaciously held to the Bible as the sole rule of 
faith, nor with the Liberals, who denied Christ's 
divinity. He had become tired of the steady chorus 
of people each with their own subjective idea of 
what religion was. Orthodox Lutheranism was built 
on the weak foundation of private interpretation; 
Liberal Protestantism could hardly merit the name 
of Christianity at all. 

At this time Bergwitz sought the aid of a Cath- 
olic priest. He discovered the importance of the 
words which Christ spoke to the Apostles before He 
left to ascend to heaven. “All power is given to Me 
in heaven and in earth. Going therefore, teach ye 
all nations, baptizing them in the name of the 
Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost. 
Teaching them to observe all things whatsoever I 
have commanded you; and behold I am with you 
all days even to the consummation of the world.” 

Christ had commissioned the Church to carry 
on the work of teaching all nations down through 
the ages. As Bergwitz expressed it, “He did not say 
to the Apostles: sit down and write the Gospels 
and the Epistles. No, He only said: Go out and 
teach, instruct. Teach all nations what I have 
taught you—all!” The Church (Cont. on page 28) 
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éy KERMIT SHELBY 


Voire 


What kind of a life would it be for 


someone who had always lived in the country? 


Where would she be able to work? What 


would she find to do with herself 


HE eight-day clock ticked rhythmically, nibbling away the 

last moments Julie Gower would ever spend here. After 

26 years of calling the Inn home she was leaving for 

good. The new couple would take possession tomorrow. 
Through the window of the Inn she anxiously watched the high- 
way. The taxi was due any moment. Beyond the asphalt rim 
the valley was a wall of restless green in the brewing storm. 

Julie glanced at her baggage, then toward the naked mantel, 
stripped now of its photographs. Mentally she replaced each 
one. Mama, with her hair piled high, smiling uncertainly. 
Father, imperious and visionary in his steel-framed spectacles. 
Her sister Agatha, regal in her graduation dress. All of them 
gone now, separated by death. Yet she seemed to hear their 
protesting voices. 

“She's going through with it,” they said to each other in crit- 
ical surprise. “What will Julie do in San Francisco? Live in a 
boarding house? Read library books? What kind of life is that 
for one who has canned blackberry jam, reared incubator chicks, 
sold milk and cream to pay off the debt? What ails her?” 

“The debt is paid now,” Julie silently answered back. “I’m 
tired of being useful. I’m going to coast a while.” 

The storm banged the shutters. Fat raindrops splashed the 
shingle side of the house. In the valley far below, thunderheads 
touched the top of trees which looked no taller than your knees. 
The steel bands of the railroad were lost in mist above the creek 
bed. And the unidentified urge billowed and shoved at the back 
of Julie’s mind. 


NHE hollyhocks swayed in the rising wind. Rain rolled over 
the window panes. In the growing uneasiness she heard Fan, 
Sheba’s calf, bawling mutedly. Should she go turn them into the 
shed? They're somebody else’s charge now, she remembered. 
There was no comfort in the thought. Habit pulled her. 
Julie watched the years, each a small century in its actual 
passing, go sliding across the mirror of her memory like bright 
raindrops sliding down the window pane. 
Because her impractical father had (Cont. on page 22) 
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MASS IN ENGLISH 


THE HIGHEST BUILDING at Graymoor 
is the water tower on the top of the 
Mount which rises three stories. The 
topmost is a glassed-in observation 
point from which we used to spot 
airplanes during the war. Directly 
beneath are four immense water 
tanks which distribute water to all of 
the buildings at Graymoor and in 
Graymoor Village. Beneath the water 
tanks on the ground level is a pretty 
little chapel dedicated to the Holy 
Ghost. 

One morning not so long ago, we 
took a walk up to the Holy Ghost 
Tower. The chapel has been trans- 
formed. What was once a chapel of 
the Latin Rite is now Byzantine. 

Our confrere, Fr. Bartholomew 
Paytas, S.A., National Director of the 
Chair of Unity Octave, was saying 
Mass. The Graymoor Brothers and 
Postulants were in choir, raising their 
voices in praise of God. A few visit- 
ing priests, who had come to Gray- 
moor for our annual Unity Confer- 
ence, were standing over on the left. 

Nothing unusual about that, you 
say, but there was. Father Barthol- 
omew, the celebrant, was garbed not 
in the Latin vestments in which we 
were accustomed to see him, the 
amice, the alb, and the chasuble, but 
in the Byzantine anavole, sticharion, 





and phelonion. During the ceremony 
neither he nor any other of us in 
the chapel genuflected; we bowed 
deeply from the waist. When we 
blessed ourselves we didn’t cross 
ourselves from the left shoulder to 
the right with an open hand, but 
from the right shoulder to the left, 
with thumb, index, and middle fin- 
gers joined together in honor of the 
Trinity. 

But the strangest thing of all was 
that Father Bartholomew was offer- 
ing the Mass, not in the Latin lan- 
guage, nor even in Old Slavonic, the 
usual language of the Ruthenians of 
the Byzantine Rite, but in English. 
The only exception to this was the 
actual Consecration for which Father 
had memorized the Old Slavonic 
words. The choir too rendered the 
age old chants for the most part in 
our tongue. All in all this was a very 
enjoyable experience. 


Our FATHER FOUNDER, Father Paul, 
would have enjoyed this experience 
too, because his interest in the Ori- 
ental Church, as Fr. David Gannon 
says in his biography, dates back to 
the Anglican days. In those days 
Father Paul believed in the Corpo- 
rate Reunion of the Anglican Church 
with Rome as well as in the validity 
of Anglican Orders. From the years 


The Liturgy of St. John Chrysostom 
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1903 to 1909 he constantly held out 
hopes to Anglicans for Corporate 
Reunion, always pointing to the 
fact that Rome never hesitated to 
acknowledge the validity of the 
Orders received by priests in the 
schismatical churches of the East, 
even though some of those churches 
were infected with heresies. 

Father Paul’s interest in the Ori- 
ental Church continued after he 
became a Catholic up until the very 
time of his death. He was one of the 
few who, years ago, realized that the 
only hope for the conversion of the 
Oriental Orthodox would be through 
the Catholic Orientals who share the 
same language, history, and culture. 
For this reason he worked mightily 
in the founding and promulgation of 
the Catholic Near East Welfare 
Association of which he was the first 
Vice-President elected. 

In addition, he gave personal 
encouragement and financial help to 
the far-sighted men who were striv- 
ing so valiantly and against such odds 
to preserve the beautiful Oriental 
Rites, particularly in this country. 
Oriental priests at that time were 
very few in number and consequent- 
ly the danger existed that because of 
lack of clergy the Eastern or Orien- 
tal Rites would pass away. 


ToDAY, EVEN THOUGH their numbers 
have increased appreciably, Oriental 
priests are still too few to take care 
of their ever increasing congrega- 
tions. That is the great reason why 
Father Bartholomew was_ granted 
these bi-ritual faculties. Because of 
his position as National Director of 
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the Chair of Unity Octave, Father 
visits many Oriental priests and par- 
ishes. The bi-ritual privilege he now 
has enables him to give spiritual 
assistance and help in the rite to 
which the people are accustomed. In 
Bartholomew 
has the power to officiate at Mass 
and in the administration of sacra- 
ments according to either the Latin 
or Byzantine Rite. 

This privilege was obtained for 
him from the Holy See through Most 
Rev. Nicholas T. Elko, Apostolic 
Exarch, Byzantine Rite Exarchate of 
Pittsburgh. (An Exarch is a Bishop; 
an Exarchate is a Diocese). 

We congratulate Father Barthol- 
omew on this new privilege and 
honor and we are confident that it 
will aid much in the promotion of the 
Unity apostolate of our Society. 


other words, Father 


DuRING THE OCTAVE itself, on Janu- 
ary 19 when we pray for “The 
Return of all Oriental Separatists to 
the Holy See” we were greatly 
pleased that the Most Rev. Stephen 
Kochisko, D.D., Auxiliary Bishop of 
the Pittsburgh Byzantine Catholic 
diocese offered the divine liturgy in 
our Friary chapel. Father Barthol- 
omew together with Father John 
Nemeth, pastor of Holy Cross Church 
in New York City, concelebrated with 
His Excellency. 

Concelebration is the rite by which 
several priests say Mass together, all 
consecrating the same bread and 
wine. In the Latin Church this rite 
survives only at the ordination of 
priests and the consecration of bish- 
ops. In all the Eastern or Oriental 
Churches, concelebration is common. 


MOVING DAY 

THE FIRST MISSION opened by the 
Friars of the Atonement is in 
Hereford, Texas. Some years ago it 
became evident that the old St. 
Anthony’s Church was much_ too 
small for the congregation and so a 
new church was built on another 
piece of property. 

Meanwhile, Fr. Raymond Gillis, 
S.A. had opened the San Jose Mis- 
sion one and one half miles south- 
west of Hereford for the benefit of 
the Spanish speaking people who 
work in the fields and who follow the 
crops. Father Raymond’s _ people 
increased, too, to such an extent that 
his church also became too small. 
And so it was decided to move St. 
Anthony’s Church, a frame and 
stucco building, out to San Jose. The 
labor for the moving of the church to 
its new location was provided by the 
men of the San Jose Parish. It was 
quite a job but it was completed 
successfully and now old St. An- 
thony’s which seats approximately 
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Fr. Bartholomew and Bishop Kochisko 


300 people is replacing the small in- 
adequate building that had been 
used up until this time. 

The cost of moving the former 
Church of St. Anthony’s Parish was 
$1,300. This included $630 for wire 
cutting and _ bridging the wires 
over the many intersections through 
downtown Hereford. Moving and 
setting the church on its new foun- 
dation required another $650. 

The property on which the old 
church stood will be levelled and 
cleaned up and sold along with the 
school building that remains there. 








MONTOUR BRIEFS 


HERE AT MONTOUR FALLS we opened 
Lent with a Day of Recollection on 
Ash Wednesday. Father Achillies 
Cassiere, O.F.M.Cap., gave the con 
ferences to the students in their own 
chapel ; 


On THE NExT DAY, the feast of St 
Thomas Aquinas, the High School 
presented their annual Know English 
Contest. This is a sort of a quiz pro- 
gram in which representatives of dif 
ferent High School classes are asked 
the meaning, the Latin derivation 
and a synonym for different words 
The high scoring class receives a 
plaque which is hung in their home 
room for the year. Begun last year 
by Fr. Wilfrid Brennan, S.A., the 
Know English Contest helps cele- 
brate the feast of St. Thomas Aquinas 
—the great Latin Scholar. 


Now THAT sPpriING is here some of 
the more eager brethren -are starting 
to look to the condition of their base- 
ball mitts and bats. In a few cases 
Spring Fever has already set in, but 
a sudden and unexpected question 
from the teacher usually brings the 
poor soul back to reality. 


As ONE OF OUR Prefects put it, “We 
are now in the last lap of the school 
year. Let’s make it the best lap.” 
May we ask all of you our readers to 
say a few prayers for us students here 
at Montour that God will bless this 
“last lap of ours.” In return we shall 
keep you in our prayers too. tT 


James Kelliher, Fr. Bartholomew, S.A., and Norman Renald 
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An American Convert 

Continued from page 8 

to extinguish my natural affection 
and to submit patiently to the Cal- 
vinistic discipline.” But it would not 
work. He had become a Presbyter 
ian because he had despaired of the 
power ot his reason to lead him to 
the truth and wished to submit him- 
self to authority. What he was look- 
ing for was an assurance that the 
Presbyterian Church taught on the 
authorization of God. As a matter of 
fact the most rigid authority was 
exercised over him in religious doc- 
trines, but the Presbyterian body 
disclaimed at the same time all 
authority in teaching, holding up pri- 
vate interpretation of the Bible as 
the norm of — individual _ belief. 
Orestes Brownson considered — this 
unfair. On the one hand the Pres- 
byterians refused to tell him what 
doctrines he must believe, but on the 
other hand they claimed the author- 
itv to condemn and excommunicate 
him as a heretic if he did not accept 
the doctrines they held as true. The 
situation was unbearable because 
contradictory, and Brownson, for all 
his momentary desire to set aside 
reason, was supremely logical. He 
severed his connection with the 
Presbyterians. 

Once again Orestes Brownson was 
cut adrift. What could he do? He 
did not want to become a_non- 
believer; his whole nature was 
turned toward religion. Yet he could 
not seem to find a home in any of 
the Protestant sects. Become a Cath- 
olic? There were some inviting fea- 
tures about the Catholic Church, 
thought Brownson, but from all he 
had heard, nothing was as bad as 
becoming a Catholic. He decided to 
go West and think things out. 

Brownson found a_ job_ teach- 
ing school in a village called Spring- 
wells, about 11 miles south of 
Detroit, Michigan. While here he 
caught malaria. For a long time the 
young man was forced to remain in 
bed fighting both with the physical 
ailment and also his mental anguish. 
Being idle, he read and meditated 
more than his usual amount. Nothing 
seemed to satisfy him. He saw con- 
tradiction again and again. Only one 
doctrine had any appeal for him. It 
was the belief of the Universalists 
that everyone is saved. Perhaps it 
was natural that such a _ doctrine 
should appeal. Brownson felt the 
desperate need of holding to some- 
thing. His close brush with death also 
inclined him to such a comforting 
tenet as universal salvation. 

The young man was a typical 
American. Once his mind was made 
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At St.Anthonv'’s Feet 


NEITHER PADUA NOR LISBON, neither 
the Franciscans nor the Augustinians 
can claim St. Anthony of Padua as 
their own. As Pope Leo XIII told 
Don Antonio Locatelli, founder of 
the Archsodality of St. Anthony of 
Padua: “My son, it is not enough 
that you love him, but you must 
make him loved. Remember that St. 
Anthony is the saint, not of Padua 
only, but of the whole world.” 


“RiGHTLY HAS IT been said _ that 
devotion to St. Anthony apparently 
forms a part of the normal Catholic 
life in every land. There is hardly a 
Catholic church of any size which 
does not have a shrine or statue or 
picture of St. Anthony. Wherever you 
go in the wide world, you will find 
the faithful having recourse to St. 
Anthony in the little trouble of daily 
life as well as the great problems of 
soul and body.” Marion  Habig, 
O.F.M., Everyman's Saint. 


ANTHONY APPEARS BEFORE THE 
BRETHREN. In 1226 when the friars 
gathered for a chapter at Arles in 
Narbonne in France, St. Anthony 
preached a sermon on “Jesus of 
Nazareth, King of the Jews.” But as 
the chronicler relates: “But so that 
his most blessed Father Francis, who 
still lived in the flesh in faraway 
Italy, should be a faithful witness of 
his sermon, he appeared present 
over the door of the chapter, hover- 
ing in the air, with extended arms, as 
if stretched on the Cross, and blessed 
the brethren.” Jean Rigaud, O.F.M. 


Pore pius xi. “Just as our saint, by 
Christian wisdom, illumined _ his 
stormy age, infected everywhere 
with immorality and imbued it with 
the sweetness of his virtue, so it is 
hoped that... our times too—so often 
unmindful of God and eternal happi- 


ness, and constantly tossed about by 
the desire of pleasures and cray 
ing for unrestrained liberty—will be 
moved and attracted by St. Anthony's 
example to those higher and nobler 
things for which we are born and 
destined.” 


PREACHING THE WORD OF Gop. St. 
Anthony was one of the most famous 
preachers in the history of the 
Church so that his words about 
preaching and the preacher have a 
special value. “Preaching must be 
solid,” he said, “that is, it must be 
filled with the fulness of good words 
... Preaching must be right, that is, 
the conduct of the preacher may not 
be at variance with what he states 
in his sermons. The authority of his 
message is nullified if his voice is not 
aided by his deeds.” Franciscan 
Breviary. Elsewhere the holy doctor 
declared: “The preacher should be 
poor, as Christ was poor. He must 
live in the presence of God and 
realize that his greatest reward is 
the eternal happiness which he 
secures for himself and his hearers 
... Above all, he must be a workman 
of God and of a virtuous life... .” 

Archbishop Cushing pointed out 
the influence of St. Anthony’s per- 
sonality upon the times in which he 
lived. “Even those who would not 
listen to St. Anthony” he observed, 
“were obliged at least to see him as 
he went about his work for God and 
for souls. The mere sight of him 
placed them within the spell of that 
preaching by example, which was 
quite as powerful among the early 
Franciscans as was their preaching 
by spoken words. More than all else 
in their example their poverty 
impressed those who saw them; and 
more than all else their poverty must 
be recaptured by us if we would 
duplicate their works.” 





up, he went into action. He read 
and absorbed everything on the Uni- 
versalists. Finally, he made applica- 
tion to a general assembly of the sect 
for a fellowship as a preacher. He 
received it immediately and was 
appointed to try his powers before 
being accepted for solemn ordination. 
After a few months preaching in his 
home state of Vermont, there was no 
doubt as to his fitness. On June 15, 
1826 he was officially ordained in 
Jaffrey, New Hampshire. 

Events subsequently moved fast 
for the Reverend O. A. Brownson. 


ONE 


Almost immediatey he became a 
circuit preacher in the state of New 
York. He stopped at Whitehall, then 
Litchfield, Geneva, Elbridge, and 
finally took up residence in Auburn. 
One year after becoming a minister, 
and six months after making the 
acquaintance of a certain Sally 
Healy, Brownson married. It was a 
happy and fortunate event. The 
young minister had many and severe 
storms yet to weather before he 
would find peace and his wife was a 
constant source of solace, inspiration, 
and help to him. 
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pastor of the first Universalist parish 
of the town and also editor of the 
Universalist magazine, the Gospel | 
Advocate. As a preacher and writer 
he took a forefront position in advo | 
cating Universalism and in answering 


In Auburn Brownson became the | 


objections to it. In doing so he was 
forced to study the Bible more and 
more, and doubts once again began 
to plague him. The Universalists 
taught that all men were saved, but 
the plain sense of Scripture indicated 
that this was not so. Which then was 
right? One had to be wrong. Should 
he abandon the Bible or Universal- 
ism? The minister carried his thought 
to its logical and ultimate conclusions 
and found that he could no longer be 
honest and remain a Universalist 
With a certain weariness and heavi- 
ness of heart, and yet with a certain 
lightness and joy too, he withdrew 
from the denomination. He was sad 
that he had not found the truth in 
Universalism, but at the same time 
he felt happy that he was freed 
from its chains of error. 

The next step in the religious life 
of Orestes Brownson came in the 
form of an invitation to take care of a 
Unitarian parish in Walpole, New 
Hampshire. This did not mean that 
he had become a Unitarian after 
leaving the Universalist sect. He / AMERICA’S FINEST STERLING 
accepted the invitation as an inde- | y ROSARIES AND MEDALS \\ 
pendent minister and felt free to 
preach whatever doctrines he be- 
lieved. 
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An American Convert 

Continued from page 19 

tions in the vicinity and they were 
proud to have him. 

But the study and learning and 
quest for truth that made him so 
superior was not sufficient for 
Brownson himself. He ranged far and 
wide in the world of ideas for the 
truth. When Walpole seemed too 
small to furnish him with enough 
books he took a position in a town 
called Canton so as to be near the 
libraries of Boston. In 1834 he 
became the pastor of the First Con- 
gregational Church of Canton and 
again reached success with his peo- 
ple as an independent minister. 

Brownson’s independence, it must 
be noted, did not come from any 
personal whim or fancy. Nor was it a 
matter of rebellion. By no means. 
Through study and personal experi- 
ence he had seen the contradictions 
in each of the Protestant sects. His 
independence, therefore, as he look- 
ed at it, was a freedom to search for 
the truth, or rather, to construct an 
ideal religion and a perfect church. 
He realized the difficulties of his 
task, but his hopes were high, and 
his sense of dedication both to the 
truth and to the people of God 
whom he served was great. 

Approximately two years after he 
took the post in Canton, Brownson 
moved again. This time it was to 
Boston. The change was inevitable. 
Boston at the time was a center 
of intellectuals. It was a_ perfect 
environment for the advancing reli- 
gious thought of the independent 
minister. Here Brownson put forth 
some of his best work as a writer 
and editor of The Boston Reformer, 
The Boston Quarterly Review, and 
his own Brownson’s Quarterly Re- 
view. Here, too, for eight years he 
held audiences spellbound first in the 
Lyceum Hall, and later when that 
became too small, in the larger 
Masonic Temple. 

As Brownson’s thoughts advanced 
he came closer and closer to the 
Catholic Church. Previously when he 
found difficuty in the Presbyterian 
Church he had reasoned: “It was 
clear to me that the Presbyterian 
Church ... was not and could not be 
the Church of Christ, and therefore 
it could have no legitimate authority 
over me. If Christ had a Church on 
earth which He had founded, and 
which had authority to teach in His 
name, it was evidently the Roman 
Catholic Church.” But he then con- 
sidered that the Church had been 
condemned by the judgment of man- 
kind. “What, then, was I to do?” he 
asked. “There was no alternative. It 
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was the Catholic Church or no 
Church.” 

At that time he solved his dif- 
ficulty by leaving the Presbyterians. 
But now in Boston he came face to 
face with the Catholic Church again. 
There was no doubt that he tended 
in the direction of the Church, but 
he could not bring himself to declare 
the Catholic Church was entirely 
right and the Protestant Movement 
entirely wrong. He wrote that it was 
a small thing to pass from one Prot- 
estant sect to another, but to go from 
Protestantism to Catholicism was like 
entering a whole new world. Nor 
must his readers misinterpret his 
Catholic tendencies. “There is no 
truth,” he wrote, “in the report that 
I have joined or am intending to join 
the Roman Catholic Church.” 

Others, however, could see clearly 
the direction in which he was going. 
Letters poured in on him from both 
liberal politicians and liberal clergy 
urging him not to take the step. 
Brownson himself was held back 
by two questions which ultimately 
resolved themselves into one: his 
solicitude for the people. He was 
convinced that the Catholic Church 
was the Church founded by Christ. 
Yet he saw many people and many 
sects not included in the Church. He 
asked: “How may professedly Chris- 
tian communions find their way back 
to the one Catholic Church?” Brown- 
son felt that in some way he should 
stay outside and light the way for 
others groping in the darkness, so 
that they might see the Church and 
all might enter it together. 

This position soon became unten- 
able for the earnest minister. He 
believed that the Catholic Church 
had the authority of God behind it. 
A complete knowledge of its doc- 
trines did not matter for him. He 
reasoned that since the Catholic 
Church has the Spirit of Truth which 
guarantees its life from the time of 
foundation by Christ until the end of 
time, its dogmas must be true. More- 
over, he had to think of his own soul. 
He wrote: “It is all very well, no 
doubt, to follow the example of the 
weeping Isis, and seek to gather up 
the fragments of the torn body of 
our Lord, and restore it to its unity 
and integrity; but what will it avail 
me if I remain severed from that 
body, and refuse to do what the 
Church commands?” The grace of 
God became insistent. His long quest 
of 25 years for light was finally 
ended. On October 20, 1844, at the 
age of 41, Orestes Augustus Brown- 
son was received into the Catholic 
Church. He had searched for the 
truth unceasingly; it came to him 
with the fullness of divine certainty. t 
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The Twenty-Six Martyrs 
Continued from page 11 

conservative. The truth of the mat- 
ter is, that at the time, the policy 
adopted by the Jesuit Fathers was 
the only safe one. 

It took no time at all before the 
blatant activities of the Franciscans 
attracted the attention of the civil 
authorities. The result was that at- 
tendance at Mass, preaching, praying 
before a crucifix outside the Church 
walls were all prohibited. 

But even the prohibitions went by 
unheeded so that at last the Fran- 
ciscans were actually banished. 

With the departure of the friars, 
it seems that peace was again 
restored to the Church in Nagasaki. 
The Jesuit Fathers continued their 
ministry and were able to make con- 
versions even among some of the 
high ranking officials and their fam- 
ilies. However, these Fathers always 
acted in a way not to antagonize the 
local authorities. When a new bishop 
was appointed to Nagasaki, he was 
cordially received at court. 

If secular history can repeat itself, 
I suppose Franciscan history can also, 
and just as the friars were adamant 
in preaching the Gospel in Moham- 
medan Spain three centuries before, 
returning every time they were 
exiled, so also the friars in Japan. 
They returned to Nagasaki with little 
concern for their welfare. Seraphic 
love alone can explain this apparent 
“imprudence” of the friars, I believe, 
but then is not divine love the only 
important virtue after all! 

When Hideyoshi became aware 
of the Franciscans’ return, he natu- 
rally became alarmed. Now he was 
even more convinced of the merit of 
the foolish statement of the sea cap- 
tain and decided that now was a 
time to take drastic measures to safe- 
guard the Edict of Proscription 
against the Christians in Japan. He 
notified the bishop that he would 
have the noses and ears of the friars 
cut off and then crucify them for all 
to see. 

To serve as a further lesson for the 
other Christians, lest they also ignore 
the Edict, 12 Japanese who most 
frequented the Franciscan Church 
would be included in the group. 
Some of these were only children. 
Three Jesuits were sentenced to the 
same fate also, thereby raising the 
number to 26 in all. 

The Bishop, very probably, could 
have obtained the release of the 
Jesuits since the Society kept the 
respect of the civil authorities, but 
for fear of the safety of the whole 
Christian Church in Nagasaki, the 
Bishop decided not to plead the 
cause. 
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Then, on the fateful day, with 
their noses and ears already cut off, 
the 26 future martyrs were led to 
the hill of execution. The hill was 
clearly visible to all, and even in 
the harbor many small fishing boats 
weighed anchor to watch the event. 
A silent crowd filled the whole area, 
praying for the perseverence of 
these first martyrs in a land which 
was soon to shed so much of its 
blood in witness of Christ. 

The martyrs were driven through 
the streets in open carts; the chil- 
dren in a cart by themselves. Many 
in the crowd wept when they saw 
such young victims destined for the 
cross. When the martyrs reached the 
place of execution and the 
crosses prepared for them, they 
burst into hymns. One of the boys, 
only 12 years old, ran with joy and 


Saw 


embraced “his cross,” one of the 
smaller ones intended for the chil- 
dren. 

The Governor of Nagasaki, him- 


self a Catholic, arranged to have a 
Jesuit Father near the place of 
martyrdom in order to absolve the 
martyrs before their death. Father 
Rodriquez, S.J., an interpreter at 
court was also there. When Fr. Peter 
Baptist Father Rodriquez, he 
fell to his knees and begged forgive- 
ness from the Jesuit for the impru- 
dence of which he and his compan- 
ions had been guilty. 

But so moved by the 


Saw 


sanctity of 


the Franciscan, Father Rodriquez 
himself dropped to his knees and 
embraced the repentant friar. He 


asked Father Peter Baptist to forgive 
any harshness that he and his con- 
freres might have been guilty of in 
their dealings with the Franciscans, 
any offenses against Christian chari- 
ty. It was a scene of intense emotion. 

Soon, the martyrs were tied to the 
crosses and then at one time, all 
26 crosses were slowly hoisted into 
place as the martyrs sang the Bene- 
dictus. During all the time on the 
cross, the martyrs seemed insensible 
to pain, singing hymns and _ praying 
aloud. 

When the martyrs had been hang- 
ing on the crosses for some time, one 
of the children called over to Fr. 
Peter Baptist to intone the Psalm 
Laudate Pueri. But the future saint 
was so lost in prayer, he did not hear 
the request. The children then 
started the Psalm themselves, sing- 
ing in unison. 

But the Psalm was never finished, 
at least, not on the hill in Nagasaki. 
With a signal, the soldiers who had 
been standing at the foot of each 
cross, drove a spear deep into the 
heart of each martyr, and for the 
first time in Japan’s young Christian 
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THE ROSARY... On what days is it 
proper to say the various mysteries of 
the rosary? 


The rosary is divided into fifteen 
decades: five decades each of the 
Joyful, Sorrowful, and Glorious Mys- 
teries. 

The Joyful Mysteries are: 

The Annunciation 

The Visitation 

The Nativity 

The Presentation of the 
Child in the Temple 

The Finding of the Child Jesus 
in the Temple 


Christ 


The Sorrowful Mysteries are: 
The Agony in the Garden 
The Scourging at the Pillar 
The Crowning with Thorns 
The Carrving of the Cross 
The Crucifixion 
The Glorious Mysteries are: 
The Resurrection 
The Ascension 
The Descent of the Holy Ghost 
upon the Apostles 
The Assumption of Our Blessed 
Lady into Heaven 
The Coronation of Our Blessed 
Lady in Heaven 
One says the Joyful Mysteries on 
Monday and Thursday; the Sorrow- 
ful Mysteries on Tuesday and Friday; 
the Glorious Mysteries on Saturday, 
Sunday, and Wednesday. 
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MARRIAGE ...I have been married 
(civil marriage) to a non-Catholic for 
three years. I would like to know if I 
may be married by a priest and also 
how to go about doing so? 


Whether or not you can be married 
properly in the Church depends upon 
whether or not you and the man to 
whom you have been civilly married 
are both free to contract marriage in 
the Church. If you have not been 
married before and if your husband 
has not been married before, or if 
the former husband or wife is dead; 
in other words, if you are now free to 
marry each other, you can certainly 
get this matter straightened out. 

However, as we have said so often 
before in this column, it is abso- 
lutely impossible to give a definite 
answer to this question by mail. Every 
case differs from every other case 


the Light of the Lamp 


and the circumstances differ from 
person to person. 

Consequently the only thing for you 
to do it to go down and see the priest 
in your Church, tell him the whole 
story, and answer any questions he 
may put to you. 

Though straightening out a mar- 
riage may take a little time, it is a 
relatively simple procedure and will 
bring the blessing of God upon your 
union, 

es ¢ 4 


CAN HE OR CAN’T HE?... The 
Catholic sister of my best friend, a 
convert of over 20 years, is planning 
marriage in the Lutheran Church. 
She has invited both my friend and 
his Catholic wife to the ceremony. 
My friend, the convert, claims that 
they cannot attend the ceremony, 
while his wife, a cradle Catholic, 
claims that they can. Who is right? 


Your His 
wrong. 

According to the law of the 
Church Catholic must be 
married by a priest in the presence 
of two witnesses. If a Catholic 
attempts marriage before anyone 
else but a priest, he or she is not 
being married at all and is sinning 
gravely. 

Since one’s attendance at a mar- 
riage implies approval of what is go- 
ing on, the attendance of your friend 
and his wife at his sister’s ceremony 
would imply that he approves of the 
sin that she is committing. 


friend is right. wife is 


every 
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ORAL ROBERTS...What do you 
think of Oral Roberts? 


Concerning Oral Roberts, even Prot- 
estant Ministers don’t know whether 
he is sincere and honest or not. 

At any rate he is teaching false 
religion and for that reason Catholics 
should not watch him on TV. 
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ELDERLY MARRIAGE... Would 
the Church allow an elderly couple 
(say 70 to 75 years of age) to marry 
someone they knew for years since 
childhood, for companionship and pro- 
tection? 


If they are free to marry, ice., if 
neither one has a living husband or 
wife, the Church will be very glad 
to marry an elderly couple of any 
age. 
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EDUCATE a worthy boy 
for the Holy Priesthood! 


COOPERATE with a 
struggling missionary! 


PARTICIPATE 
in God’s holy work! 


You CAN satisfy the charity 
burning in your heart to do all 
of these things. Perhaps, in 
justice to yourself, you feel that 
you cannot do them right now. 
But by remembering the Gray- 
moor Friars in your will you 
can accomplish all this and 
share in the rewards promised 
by Christ. Keep alive the Chris- 
tian tradition of real charity by 
sharing something with Christ, 
Our Blessed Lord and Saviour 
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history, the blood of martyrs con- 
secrated this land. Since that memo- 
rable day less than 400 years ago, 
thousands have shed their blood for 
Christ. If there is truth to the axiom 
“the blood of the martyrs is the seed 
of the Faith” as indeed we believe 
it to be, what a rich and bountiful 
harvest of souls awaits the Church 


in Japan. Tt 


TOTO 


‘The Voice 

Continued from page 14 

thought the view enchanting he built 
the Inn on this isolated mountain top. 
“Mahomet will come to the moun- 
tain,” he said. But they didn’t. She 
and Agatha had paid the debt he left. 
Two old maids, debt-conscious, too 
proud to marry. 

Im 32, thought Julie Why 
shouldn’t I go away to live if I want 
to? Who's going to stop me—now? 

The calf was still bawling 

Above the sound of the calf Julie’s 
mind seemed to be waiting for an- 
other sound. She felt as if she were 
waiting for some unspoken message. 

She walked toward the kitchen, 
listening. The calf sounded fright- 
ened. Julie looked toward the old 
boots and slicker hanging on the back 
porch. 

Julie, you'll ruin your good grey 
suit. Think how you'll look on the 
train with your hair plastered. Sheba 
bawled to her calf in maternal com- 
forting fashion. Don’t cry, Fan. 
Mother’s here. But the fence is 
between us. 

Rain spat through the screen, 
splashing her, as she reached for the 
slicker. In the kitchen again she dried 
the slicker’s surface with a towel. The 
boots left puddles on the clean waxed 
linoleum. She wiped it up with the 
towel. 

The boots were damp but their 
soles fitted perfectly the ball of her 
foot. Too bad about the stockings. 
But who on the train would care if 
the dumpy woman had a run in her 
hose? 

Sheba cared. Fan cared. Not for 
stockings, but for each other. Belting 
the slicker over her blouse, she ran 
toward the barn. 

As the rain hit her face she felt 
like a weathered tree or fence post 
that has know all seasons. She felt 
useful. The boots made swushing 
sounds as earth pressed, resilient, be- 
neath the balls of her feet. Ducking 
expertly, she passed the clothes line. 

Rivulets eddied, gushing, over the 
roots of the old sycamore. It was 
almost as if the sycamore were laugh- 
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by Nancy Westlake 








APRIL SHOWERS... 


BRING MAY FLOWERS, it says here 
in fine print. All April showers bring 
around here is a dampening of the 
spirits, so that by the end of a day 
of April rain, my disposition resem- 
bles a piece of wet piecrust. I think 
it’s a nasty trick, to send rain so late 
in the vear... after all the winter is 
over and gone, supposedly Rain 
brings mud. Rain brings mildew 
Rain reminds me of Oregon. Brrrr! 

Now, Oregon is a_ fine State, 
abounding in piney trees, gold, fish, 
and all sorts of resources and attrac- 
tions dear to the heart of the Cham- 
ber of Commerce brochure depart- 
ment, so, irate native sons, relax. But 
it is wet. Deny that if you can. Even 
the football team is called “The 
Webfeet” and they didn’t get that 
name from their suntans 

It seems to me, in retrospect, that 
I only saw the sun for about a month 
out of the two years we lived in Wolf 
Creek. This is no doubt a distortion. 
On many days, I felt sure the sun 
was shining; but I was so afraid it 
would stop that I didn’t go outside 
to make sure. Even in the rain, the 
forest in which we lived was beauti- 
ful. Rain dripped from the dogwood, 
rain dripped and dropped from the 
Ponderosa and the jackpine. The 
woods were lushly green...due, no 
doubt, to all that extra water... but 
inside the cabin, with its subtle and 
elusive odor of mildew, I was always 
too busy taking dry clothes down 
from the stove-rack and putting up 
wet ones. I didn’t give a fig for the 
local flora. IT thought lumber camps 
were horrible and people who tried 
to raise babies in cabins were crazy 
(hanging up another wet diaper) 
and I wanted to go HOME to Cali- 
fornia, where the sun always shines. 
It became an obsession. 

Perhaps I was thinking of South- 
ern California. We live now in San 
Francisco, home of the foghorn. It 
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doesn’t actually rain all the time, I 
guess. It sort of smizzles. The morn- 
ings are dark and damp just 
damp enough to remove all the curl 
in one’s hair. Then about eleven 
o'clock, a fair wind comes from 
somewhere out in the regions of the 
mvsterious Pacific and blows the fog 
down the valley. For the rest of the 
dav it’s so clear vou can see the 
women over in Berkeley taking 
down their wash, which is already 
dry. while vou hang out vours (in 
pincurls). 

Really, I'm just working off a 
grudge in these pages. Because of 
the Japanese Current or something 
the seasons, weather-wise, are prac- 
tically reversed in the Bay Area 
This is no doubt a jov to the tourists 
who flock here seeking varietv. But 
it isn’t so much fun when vour birth- 
day comes in August...the middle 
of winter. Last vear it rained on mv 
birthday. Not only that, it darn near 
froze. T examined mv summery 
birthday presents by the dim light 
of a gas log. It isn’t fair. 

Fven so black a picture as this has 
its compensations, T must admit. In 
fairness to San Francisco let me say 
we have warmer Christmases than 
anybody. Just like August. 


TAKE UP AND READ... 

.. SOMETHING INTERESTING for Lent, 
why don’t vou? Don’t think I’m going 
to let the season go by without 
inflicting my poor readers with a 
book list. Impossible! 

T still say, any book, pious but 
dull, is bound to miss its mark. And 
the mark, or aim, if you like, of every 
edifving work, is to do something for 
the reader. If you aren’t enjoying 
a so-called spiritual book, for Heav- 
en’s sake, put it down, and find one 
more interesting. The shelves are 
full of dandies these days. For 
instance: 

The Spiritual Exercises of St. 


Ignatius of Loyola, in the new trans 
lation by Louis J. Puhl S.J. (Newman 
Press). Doesn't sound very exciting? 
Well, you're wrong. I think if you'll 
take a chance on this one, you'll be 
surprised. The vitality and punch, it 
that word mity be used in thiis con 
text, of St. Ignatius’ instructions are 
a welcome change from the limply 
pictistic prose of the pseudo-spirit 
ual. Try it! Then we have: 

Words of Faith, by Francois Mau- 
riac, a little bit deep, but rewarding; 
the text of six speeches by M. Mau 
riac on Christian hope, brotherhood 
and the responsibilities of faith. Also, 

H. F. M. Prescott’s Friar Felix At 
Large, which takes us on a pilgrim 
age to the Holy Land with a most 
fascinating guide. To mention old 
favorites, I recommend once more, 

Seeds of Contemplation (Dell 
Books, 25 cents), Thomas Merton's 
most readable contribution to the 
average layperson’s spiritual library 
No high-flown mysticism here, but 
usable snatches of poetic beauty 
which draw the reader closer to God 
by intuition, rather than by force 

To leave the popular racks and 
enter the small black prayer-book 
section, may I mention two very fine 
companions for the Lenten journey, 
My Way of Life and Christ in the 
Gospels, both, I believe, Confrater- 
nity of the Precious Blood publica- 
tions. The first is a Thomistic primer 
for everyday usage, and the second 
is a very-well-dove-tailed —compila- 
tion of all the Gospel stories into one 
continuous narrative of daily read 
ing, with study questions in the back 
of the text, and some of the most 
moving, beautiful illustrations I’ve 
ever seen. No garish Lithographs 
here. Of course I n ust call attention 
to the old favorit: in the paper- 
bound missal department, My Lent 


en Missal...a must if you haven't a 
Daily Missal with which to follow... 
at home or at daily Mass... the 


drama of the Passion to its  trium- 
phant conclusion. 

I wouldn't be true to myself if I 
didn’t add a great book, Immortal 
Diamond, edited by Norman Wevy- 
and, S.J. This is a collection of essays 
touching on the life and explaining 
the works of Gerard Manley Hop- 
kins. Oh! You haven’t read Father 
Hopkins’ poems yet? Shame on yez! 
Penguin Books, 65 cents...and a 
Happy Easter to you, too! 


OH, APPLESAUCE! 

These two recipes have been bat- 
ting around in my brain for a long 
time, and since April is a good 
month for apples, I'll write them 
down. This first formula was given 
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Mostly for Women 

Continued from page 23 . 
me by my godmother, Mrs. Lewan- 
dowski_ of San Jose... she 
even told me what size lid to use in 
cutting out the pastry... so, having 
given credit where credit’s due, on 
to 


Mission 


Applesauce Dandies 


Pour into bowl either two size 303 
cans of prepared applesauce or theit 
equivalent in (yum! ) homemade sauce. 
Season with cinnamon, mace, powdered 
cloves and sugar to your liking, and add 
half a teaspoonful of salt... a scant half- 
teaspoontul Let set. 

Now make up a regulation two-crust 
batch of your own piecrust. I can't give 
you a recipe for mine, because I haven't 
the faintest idea how I made it... flour, 
shortening, salt and water, of course, but 
the quantities vary so that I can’t actually 
pin ‘em down to the printed page. Be- 
sides, I mix it with my hands, and I 
wouldn't dare tell you that... It’s un- 
sanitary. 

Roll out the piedough as you would 
for a crust. Then, using a large-mouth 
Mason jar lid, cut many little circles, 
In the center of each circle, place a 
heaping teaspoonful of the applesauce 
mixture. Fold over into half-circles. Pink 
down the open edges with a floured 
fork. Perforate the top. Set the half- 
circles on an ungreased cookie sheet. 
Bake until crispy and brown at the edges. 
While still warm, frost with simple con- 
fectioners’ sugar-and-water icing. Makes 
about fifty bite-size dandies. 


This applesauce recipe is a West- 
lake original. . 
sue: 


. so you know who to 


Apple-Sausage Cakes 


Toa pound of seasoned sausage meat 
add half a cupful of un-juicy applesauce. 
Mix well, and let stand for half an hour. 
If it is still too juicy, press out moisture 
as well as possible as vou form the 
patties for frying. Fry at a slow pace, 
uncovered. Serve with breakfast, or as 
a main dish. Corn-meal waffles or corn- 
bread seem the best accompaniment for 
this. Good eating! 
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ing. She touched its damp bark fleet- 
ingly as one would touch a friend. 

Why do trees and cows and calves 
become a part of you, she wondered? 
Why does one become a part of the 
elements and a part of all growing 
things? 

Lightning crashed in the woodslot. 
Its rumble thrilled her. Sheba saw 
Julie coming and lowered in her 
throat, a grumble mixture of protest 
and affection that said, It’s about 
time! 

Julie’s hand lifted the latch of the 
water-soaked gate. Dry smells from 
the straw-lined shed rushed in. 
Sheba moved rapidly toward her 
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along the fence, coaxing her calf to 
follow. 

Now Sheba and Fan were*in their 
separate sheds. Rain fell rhythmically 
on the shingles above their heads. 
Sheba licked her calf dry through the 
opening of the partition. The calf 
crowded closer, shivering, but calm. 
Julie smiled 

It was nothing but a summer rain- 
storm. She pitched down three forks 
of pea hay. Stored sunshine of a hot 
summer day rushed out to them, 
sweetly dry, inviting as spilled sun- 
light. 

Sheba chewed rhythmically, con- 
tent. Thank you, said her enormous 
liquid eyes. Rain streamed off the 
shed in many separate sticks of crys- 
tal. Fan nuzzled her mother’s side, 
begging for milk. Later she would 
nip rain-drenched buds, 
gambol buttercups on the 
But just now, while the 
lightning flashed and thunder rum- 
bled, while the rain swirled, the 
mother’s presence was a 


sassafrass 
among 
south slope 


soothing 
balm. Fan’s eyes were dreamy. 

“Goodby, Sheba.” Odd, thought 
Julie. 1 don’t feel any tug at all about 
saying goodby to the calf. The calf 
had Sheba. 

As Julie’s fingers stroked the cow’s 
broad head, Sheba looked into her 
eyes with deep inquiry. Sometimes, 
Julie felt, the unspoken things said by 
animals are far more eloquent than 
manmade words. 

Turning quickly toward the house, 
she strained her eyes through the rain 
to see if the taxi had yet entered the 
south gate. That was when she heard 
it. The high frightened terror of a lost 
baby chick. 

From the open door of the chicken 
house several yards away, a mother 
hen clucked frantically. The baby 
chick peeped once more and was 
quiet. 

At the same moment the delayed 
taxi swung through the winding drive 
beyond the sycamore. Julie ran, wav- 
ing to him. “Here I am,” she called. 
The taxi roared on, stopping in front 
of the inn. Julie took two 
toward him and _ stopped. 

It’s only a lost baby chicken, she 
told herself. Of course it has tribula- 
tions. All living things have. But it 
will go on living tomorrow after 
you're gone, won't it? And the next 
day and the next? 

But this is today, something said. 
This is now. And you're walking out 
on it. It’s in trouble. 

Feeling impatient with herself, she 
turned back. Opening the side door 
of the barn, Julie shoved through 
waist-high jimson weeds, listening 
above the rain’s patter on the wide 
leaves for the lost baby chick. 


steps 


ONE 


Two voices within her argued 
simultaneously. You're being a fool, 
Julie. A sentimental fool. 

Yes, the other voice admitted. So 
I'm a fool. But to go on with deaf 
have 
spoiled the entire trip, and you know 
it. 

Her stockings and skirt were 
drenched. “Chick, chick?” she called, 
She listened. She 
head above the 
searching. Deep 
their leaves against the shadow of the 
barn left a wall of twilight 

She saw it. 


ears, never answering, would 


softly inquiring. 


bent her bruised 


weeds, green of 


Crouched in awful 
silence against the corner of the barn, 
the baby chick regarded her groping 
hand in the green gloom with mute 
terror. 

She suddenly saw herself through 
the eyes of the chick. A blundering 
giant, menacing its pygmy world. As 
her hand reached for it, the chick 
lurched. She saw its predicament. 

A ribbon of tough wire grass had 
tied itself in a cruel knot about the 
chicken’s fragile leg, which was lame 
The loose end of the grass had 
gathered up a_ twig, which was 
anchored in the forked lower branch- 
es of a sturdy weed. The chick limped 
aimlessly in a circle. 

When she lifted it, its heart raced 
madly. She held the creature gently 
against her under the slicker. The 
warmth of her body gave it reassur- 
ance. She felt its taut body relax as 
her work-worn fingers stroked the 
top of its eight-day old head. 

“There, chick,” Julie said gently. 

It babbled, a grateful torrent of 
sound now. The chick’s tone told her 
it was a fine thing to have a friend. 
Even a giant friend. Its chirp apclo- 
gized for having doubted her. 

She had completely forgotten the 
taxi man. What it needs, she thought 
absorbedly, is warmth and_ sleep. 
Food and drink where the others 
can’t crowd it. 

She carried the chick toward the 
house, thinking only of lighting the 
kitchen Thinking of hot 
crumbly mash. And then she saw the 
taxi waiting. 

Something strange and exciting had 
happened to Julie Gower during the 
short walk from the barn back to the 
inn. She felt the gaps of her past life 
being welded to the present in a 
steel-strong bridge of new meaning. 

At last she knew what the voice 
was. The unspoken message she had 
listened for in the kitchen. This is 
your work, Julie, the voice was say- 
ing. Merge yourself with these grow- 
ing things. Become a part of their 
growth. 

You cannot give your time and care 


oven. 


Continued on page 26 
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Tue vic secret—I have been doing 
a tremendous amount of reading 
lately, which is not too unusual for a 
columnist conscious that, each month, 
what he writes may have a bearing 
far beyond his earthly knowledge 
on the lives of people. Newspapers, 
magazines, periodicals, learned re- 
views, books both old and new—all 
of these, I suppose, come within the 
maw of the man who must write. 

I don’t suppose very many people 
have read as many printed words as 
I have in the past 15 years, though 
doubtless many have read more 
worthwhile fare in the aggregate— 
seminarians, for instance. But this I 
can say: when I tire of the average 
fare, when I despair of finding 
something worthwhile to say to you, 
I go back to an infallible source of 
truth and ideas—a source I might 
broadly classify as “Catholic litera- 
ture.” 

This last while I have been occu- 
pied with four particular books: 
Jacinta, by Madeiros-Hill; Our Lady 
of Fatima, by Thomas Walsh; The 
New Testament, as translated by 
Msgr. Knox; and The Life of Christ, 
by Ricciotti. You know, just from the 
titles, they are good reading. I am 
quite sure that if I had to spend the 
rest of my life on a desert island, I 
could read these without weariness 
and without exhausting their con- 
tent. But the amazing thing—and 
this is true, not only of books but of 
the articles I have been devouring 
lately—is that my reading matter on 
Fatima equals all my other spiritual 
reading fare! 

The why of that makes even me 
wonder. 

It is presumptuous to try to assess 
your own role in God’s plan, but I 
think anyone who has written many 
years feels with certainty, at times, 
that some force above and beyond 
him compels, or urges him, to set 
down as best he can, certain warn- 


See back cover for details 


ings, or messages of hope or of good 
counsel. It is that feeling, at least as 
far as the Catholic author is con- 
cerned, that makes the unusual work 
of authorship both mysterious and 
very rewarding. 

Let me elaborate on this a minute. 
A long time ago—in the spring of 
1943—I was toying with a shoit story 
(I was doing mostly fiction then) 
when I had the same impulse to 
sit down and write an article, for 
writers, on the Catholic Press. 

There was little inducerent in the 
idea—just that strong feeling I should 
do it. It appeared in the July, 1943, 
issue of the Writers Digest: and 
never again did I feel an urge to do 
a follow-up piece. For that matter, I 
never thought of it as being impor- 
tant, till about a year ago when a 
Catholic editor, back from a tour of 
the U. S., gave me some startling 
information. 

“Did you know,” he said, “you 
were responsible for two converts to 
the Catholic Church?” 

These two told him personally 
how they were struggling authors at 
the time, trying vainly to get into 
print. Encouraged by my _ article, 
they started writing for Catholic pe- 
riodicals. Then they started study- 
ing them. Result: two converts—and 
two of today’s most prolific contribu- 
tors to the Catholic Press! 

Then and there I resolved that 
never again would I write a careless 
word for publication. It seemed as if 
I was given an awful glimpse of the 
accounting God will one day demand 
of all writers—those whose filthy 
books have sent millions of innocent 
youth into the corruption of impurity 

.and those others, God willing, 
who acted as instruments of His 
grace to lift some unknown soul on 
the road to heaven. 

So I have asked myself anew why 
this inward insistence that I write 
this month on Fatima. What can I 


say that hasn't already been said? 
Nothing, I’m sure, that I can put 
down. But perhaps something just 
needs to be said again... 

Something, perhaps, like the fact 
that the time is coming close when 
one of the biggest secrets of modern 
history will be made known—in fact 
the time is less than three years 
away. It will take place in 1960. 

For the benefit of any whose 
knowledge of the “Fatima story” is 
hazy, let me sketch it in a nutshell. 

In 1917—just before the birth of 
Communism—the Blessed Virgin ap- 
peared to three shepherd children 
near Fatima, Portugal. On July 13th, 
She gave the children this message: 

“If men return to God and do 
penance, Russia will be converted 
and there will be peace. If my 
requests are not heard, then pre- 
cisely in the next pontificate, a 
new and more terrible war will 
begin; whole nations will be de- 
stroyed; the faithful will become 
martyrs; the Holy Father will suffer 
much; and atheist Russia will 
spread its errors throughout the 
world, promoting wars and _perse- 
cutions of the Church.” 

A second prophesy was given to 
the children, followed by the third 
and final one: 

“But in the end my Immaculate 

Heart will triumph, the Holy 

Father will consecrate Russia to 

me; that country will be con- 

verted and some time of peace be 
conceded to the world.” 

That third prophecy is at least 
encouraging, though the words 
“some time of peace” are open to 
much speculation. The second secret, 
however, has never been revealed. 
A copy of it (the original is in the 
archives of the Bishop of Fatima) 
has been sent to Rome. It will be 
disclosed in 1960. The most we 
know about it is that “it is good for 
some; bad for others.” 

Bishop Sheen (speaking at Hous- 
ton, Texas, April 26, 1948) was 
among those who felt it could not be 
too good. “It must not be good, or it 
would have been given to the world. 
The texts of the first and third para- 
graphs lead us to believe that the 
missing second paragraph is not 
good.” 

The Patriarch of Lisbon (speaking 
May 13, 1942) was more optimistic, 
however. Said he: “What Fatima 
has been for Portugal is an indication 
and sign of what is reserved for the 
world.” 

Actually we can draw a few con- 
clusions with a certainty denied so 
many of our secular authorities! We 
can be quite certain the world, and 

Continued on page 26 
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mankind, will not be completely 
obliterated before 1960. We can also 


be very positive that 1960 will be a 


momentous year, otherwise — that 
secret would not be reserved until 
then. 

Already rumors have started con- 


“secret.” I 
that Sister 
member of 


cerning the nature of the 
told, for 
Lucia (the 


was instance, 
living 


the three to whom Mary appeared 


only 


and the one who Was commanded 
by her bishop to write down those 
Portugal's 
fall: 
“The secret might as well be opened 
1960 Canada!” 
woe-begone Catholic 

interpreted it to mean 
aim guided mis- 


and they'd oblit- 


awe-inspiring events at 


Cova da Iria) commented last 
now as in 
The 
told me this 
that Russia would 
siles at the U. §S 
erate Canada! 


poor 


who 


I'm certain this shouldn’t appear 
but I do think that, 


rumors 


humorous to me 
instead of and speculation, 
Catholics better to 
keep in mind a few important points 
when they think of the 
of 1960.” 


The first is that, when the miracle 


would do much 


“big secret 


of Fatima occurred, Russia was in a 


state of complete collapse; no one 
dreamed that she would ever be- 
come a menace. World War I was 
“the war to end wars” and a re- 


militant Germany seemed 
absurd. Yet the 


before 


equally 
events, prophesied 


countless thousands of peo- 
ple, came to pass. We must assume 
that Mary’s other warnings will like- 
wise come to pass. We must not 
delude that God, in His 
great mercy, will save us, no matter 


what. That is presumption—of the 


ourselves 


worst sort. Marv told us why she 
came: because she could not. much 
longer. hold back her Son’s wrath. 


Fatima final warning! 

Secondiy—and much more impor- 
tant—is the have to play. 
Every one who has heard, or read, 
of Fatima is obligated to make that 
choice. Mary has spoken to me and 
to vou, as surely as if we had been 
at Fatima in 1917. She told us the 
wav we must go. 

We must make the First Saturdays 
ot five 


sing, 


teas our 


part we 


months, confes- 
Holy Cormmunion, 
reciting five decades of the Rosary, 
“and keep me company for 15 min- 


consecutive 
receiving 


utes while meditating on the 15 
mysteries of the Rosary with the 
intention of making reparation to 


me.” 

She asked all mankind to pray the 
Rosary frequently and devoutly. (If 
anyone asks “What is prayer against 


ONE 


atom bombs?” just remember that, on 
July 13, 1917, Our Lady told the 
children that she alone could bring 
about the then 
raging. ) 

Finally, she asked all of us (on 
May 13th) to suffer all that God 
wishes us to suffer, in reparation for 


end of the wat 


sin and for the conversion of sinners. 

Phose points need _ little 
amplifying. They are clear. If you 
have any doubt as to why they are 
undertake them first 
assure you the reason for 


three 


needed, just 
and | 
Mary’s requests will be made abun 
dantly clear to you 

that 
dreaming of 
what you will be doing in 1960. Will 
you have that dream home? Will you 
be the leader of 
Will you 
lion? 

All I can say is that, if you obey 
Marys 
peace that some prophets say is the 
“Golden Age of Mary” 
you need not worry about what 
1960 will be 
find that a 


The important point now is 


you, like myself, are 


community? 
first mil- 


your 


have made you 


conditions for peace—the 


long-awaited 


the big secret of 
If vou do not, you may 


dream home and a million dollars 
aren't very important after all. Tt 
The Voice 

Continued from page 24 


to a thing and then turn your back on 
that thing and _ tell 
longer exists, Julie Gower was seeing. 
That tend and 
daily beats an unconscious path to 


yourself it no 


which you care for 
your heart. 


Animals become a part of you 
Fowls. Flowers, and fruits, and favor- 
ite trees. Prompted by concern, fos- 
tered by attention, their blossoms are 
the results of that 
which intimate association has bound 
together. We are bound by the things 
we have given our heart to. 

Julie walked purposefully toward 
the waiting man in the taxi. To the 
man, no doubt, she may have looked 
an odd character, in drenched skirts 
and knee-length 
frightened chicken. 

“Something 


caring. Love is 


boots, holding a 
unforseen has hap- 
pened.” Julie said. “I won’t be able to 
take the train after all. Wait—I'll pay 
you for your trouble.” She stepped 
inside to get her purse. 

The man_ looked annoyed. “I 
drove eight miles, lady.” 

“I'm sorry about the rain. Here’s 
an extra dollar for your trouble.” 

“Thanks, lady.” The taxi roared, 
turned under the sycamore, hit the 
wet pavement with tires singing. Its 
sound dropped over the hill, leaving 
quiet. 

Julie found an old sweater and 


Continued on page 28 
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More mat this month, teens! We 
barely scratched — the 
month, so let’s get busy! 


surface — last 


Dear Mrs. Alexander, 

Have read your article in THe 
Lamp and wondered if you could in 
some way help us who are interested 
in the “Purity Crusade of Mary 
Immaculate?” We are trying to get 
our young girls back to modesty in 
clothes. I am sure, since you are 
interested in good works for vouth, 
you would be interested in this cru- 
sade. I wrote our Bishop here about 
it and he savs he will do what he 
can to further this necessary cause. 

Please have teens interested in 
this crusade contact me and I will 
send them literature. 

Sincerely, 
Miss Mabel Dolen 
807 North Kenmore Ave. 
Los Angeles 29, Calif. 


There’s a real opportunity, teens, 
to put your beliefs into action! The 
literature which Miss Dolen included 
pamphlet entitled Marylike 
Crusader, a real inspiration for those 
of us who believe that modesty and 
purity go hand in hand! 


was a 


Dear Lynn, 

I am a junior in a Catholic high 
school. My family has been getting 
THe Lap for years. More than any- 
thing else in it, I like your page. 
When we finish reading it, I bring it 
to school to a nun who taught me 
last year. This nun has helped me 
(and T don’t know how many others, 
judging from the crowds who come 
to see her and to bring problems to 
her) a lot. She reads your page also 
and she agreed with me that the 


See back cover for details 








LYNN ALEXANDER 
Hampden PL, Pacific Palisades, Calif, 
& 


— 
— -_ 
—_ 


November letter you answered was 
splendid. She says it’s the big prob- 
lem the girls ask her about. 

Do you ever discuss — religious 
vocations in your article? I know that 
I—and others too—would like to 
know about spiritual advice, what to 
do about parental objection, the con- 
vent life, etc. I speak to Sister about 
this because I want to enter her 
Order, and I have a regular con 
fessor. But there are girls who are 
afraid to speak to anyone (a nun on 
priest) and vour writing about it 
might help them. Do vou have any 
booklets on this subject? 

Thank vou a lot, Lynn. I’m sorry 
to have taken up your time. 

Sincerely, 


V.R. 


It is strange that so many parents 
are enthusiastic about their sons 
entering the priesthood and vet are 
reluctant to allow a daughter to go 
into the Sisterhoods. It is perhaps on 
the part of the parents a fear that 
they are losing a child. But consider 
; there is an old saving that 
when a girl marries you have not lost 
a daughter, vou have gained a son. 
This is true also of the parents whose 
daughters enter a convent. They too 
have gained a SON! 

We parents want most of all the 
happiness of our children. It could 
never be right to deny such a holy 
happiness as a vocation! To withhold 
permission is to go against the very 
voice of God, for it is God who is 
beckoning each child into His Vine- 
yard. It is inconceivable that a Cath- 
olic parent should deny the very 
reason of our existence! 

Is the daughter in the convent lost 


THAT 


to the family forever? Certainly not! 
Most Orders permit visits and letter 
writing. And actually, would there 
be more frequent contact if the girl 
married? Not in most cases, for she 
and her husband are starting a new 
life of their own, often many miles 
from the family. 

We parents 


providing for the needs of our chil- 


spend many years 
dren in order to bring them greater 
happiness. It is totally 


when that child holds happiness in 


inconsistent, 


her hand, to withdraw our support. 

There should never be any reluc- 
tance on the part of the teen to take 
her desire for a vocation to her 
spiritual advisors. There is no defi 
nite commitment merely because 
you harbor the desire. No one is 
going to vank vou into a vocation! 
Just the opposite! You will be given 
every opportunity to change your 
mind! If you would like to know 
more about convent life and have a 
definite Order in mind. write to the 
Motherhouse of that Order request 
Mother 


Superior will give you her personal 


ing literature and advice 


attention and encouragement. If you 
have a problem = concerning your 
vocation, Jet her know about it. 
There are few problems which she 
has not encountered 

A vocation is an invitation from 
God Himself. How lucky can you 
be? 

In answer to the last question, I 
do not as vet have any booklets on 
the vocations. The booklets available 
“Letters to About 
dating,” “Letters to Lynn: More 
About Dating” and “Letters to Lynn: 
About 
obtained — by Pamphlet 
Dept., Pulaski 


Wisconsin, and are 20 cents each. 


include Lynn: 


Popularity.” They may be 
writing: 


Franciscan Printery, 


Dear Mrs. Alexander, 

In your Teen Topics in THe Catu- 
otic Lamp, could you please print a 
list of Sisters working in the foreign 
missions to whom your readers could 
write? Many thanks. Looking forward 
to seeing this in Tue Lamp. 

Canada 


The Sisters would love to hear 
from all of you! Here are a few of 
the names: 


Sister Mary Antuony, St. Colum- 
ban Sisters, Malasiqui, Pang- 
asinan, Philippines 

Sister M. ALBERTINE, 
Iveli, P.O. Box 125, 
Williams Town, S. Africa 

Sister Matone, The Convent, 
Holyhead, Anglesey, North Wales 


Continued on page 25 
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King 
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Morner Mary of St. Madeleine, 


St. Mary’s Convent, Shillong, 
Assam, India 
MOTHER FRANCIS XAVIER, Loreto 


Convent, Shillong, Assam, India 


Moruer M. E vitsasetu, Ursuline 


Convent, P.O. Gumla, Ranchi 
Dt., Bihar, India 
SisteR CATHERINE, Sacred Heart 


Convent, Mawlai, Shillong P.O., 
Assam, India 


Moruer ALpHonsus, St. Teresa’s 


Convent, Ernakulam, S. India 
From Marge Brett, 820 Locust 
Avenue, Philadelphia 38, Penna. 


comes the request for old magazines 
and medals for her favorite mission- 
ary. Recently his Church was broken 
into and the Tabernacle was 
destroyed. The Sacred Vessels were 
stolen and the Blessed Sacrament 
was strewn about. Often his Masses 
must be said in huts, cow sheds, or in 
the shade of trees. He is very anx- 
ious to build a chapel where Mass 
can be said with more dignity and 
worship. His name, for all those 
interested is: Father A. Hickman, 
R.C. Mission, Arni, N.A. Dist., South 
India. 

More mail next month, teens, and 


a discussion of lipstick which has 
suddenly become a_ pertinent topic 
in the mailbox. Till then, God’s best 


to you and yours! t 





The Voice 
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wrapped it about the chick, preparing 
its mash. The chick made companion- 
ably cheery sounds from its place 
beneath the kitchen oven. The rain 
had_ stopped. 

The sun came out as Julie worked. 
She dug fresh earth and tucked it 
firmly about a bent hollyhock. The 
iris was too thick. She would thin it, 
after the damp dried out. 

The valley glistened in sunlight, a 
cup of green promise. Frogs sang. The 
creek leaped, foam-flicked _ silver, 
gurgling past stones. 

After Julie opened the barnyard 
gate she stood comfortably for a 
moment, watching Sheba and Fan 
amble down the opposite sides of the 
pasture fence. Fan edged away, 
exploring a crystal-spangled patch of 
clover. Sheba mooed softly. 

What will I tell the couple when 
they come to move in tomorrow, Julie 
asked herself? I'll have to give their 
check back, pay them for their trou- 
ble. They will think me a changeable 
old maid who doesn’t know her mind. 
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“But I do,” she smiled to the syca- 
more. “This time I really do.” 

Her heart felt light. Something had 
touched it, welding the present Julie 
Gower to all the Julie Gowers scat- 
tered like a row of growing plants 
down through her existence. All of 
these Julies made a harmonious whole 
as she turned, planning. 

The roots of the sycamore, swollen, 
were drinking gratefully the rain 
overflow from the gutters. She 
touched the dark bark with her fin- 
gers in passing. It’s part of me, she 
thought with satisfaction. The syca- 
more, the rain, the wind, the light- 
ning. All the world’s akin to the peo 
ple in it! 

The world and humanity were kin- 
folks. 

She went in, removed the hot mash 
from the stove, carried it out to the 
chicken house. “Here, chick-chick.” 

They came running. Anticipation in 
every movement. 

Rhythmically, feeling the mountain 
wind fan her hair, Julie scattered the 
mash. She felt useful. She felt com- 
plete. She thought, Why, I'm being 
myself! For the first time in my whole 
life I'm being my natural self. Tt 


The Bible Alone? 
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always was, and still is, the mouth- 

piece of Christ upon the earth. 
Aided by the impulse of grace, 

he began to see the power of the 


Scriptural words in their original 
meaning. A skeptic had once re- 
marked to him, “The Catholic 


Church at least is consistent. It ad- 
heres to all the old dogmas.” In the 
Church each Gospel verse did not 


mean something different to each 
individual reader. The Catholic 
Church had been teaching God’s 
word from the first century. She was 
God's voice in the world. 

Haakon Bergwitz perceived that 
it was both in accord with reason 


and with the call of grace that he 
enter the Catholic Church. Only by 
doing this could he be honest with 
his convictions. 

Now he was able to answer the 
questions put to him by the Luther- 
ans. “I never for a moment doubted 
that it was the right thing to do, 
and I have never found it necessary 
to go against my convictions in the 
slightest detail, as a Catholic Chris- 
tian and a Catholic priest ...In the 
Blessed Sacrament of the altar, I 
have the certainty that Christ Him- 
self is present and comes to me, 
unites Himself with me in the most 
intimate way and gives me_ the 
power and strength I so greatly need. 
For this reason, I am a Catholic, 
and will be one as long as I live.”t 


Graymoor Gift Annuity Plan 


yath nit 


ronay 


{ \\e \tone " 


Installment 3 


Rare today is a book like 
this . . . a biography in the 
great tradition, rich in 
character and incident; in 
thought and emotion. It 
tells the engrossing story of 
a strongly marked woman, 
of her conflicts and the in- 
tertwining of lives in the 
past half century. With her, 
you will live through the 
birth of Graymoor, with its 
laughter and tears. 





Chapter 3 (Continued)—Her Habit of Brown 


“Thus has God Himself outlined for us the Con- 
stitution of our Order. (1) The Holy Spirit our In- 
spirer and Guide and Comforter. All preaching and 
mission work to be successful must be done ‘in the 
power and demonstration of the Spirit.’ 

“(2) The doctrine we are to preach and ever hold 
before the eyes of men is the AT-ONE-MENT of 
man with God and the sole instrument of its accom- 
plishment is the Holy Cross. 

“(3) The central Means of Grace by which all 
that Christ wrought for us on the cross and by which 
the Atonement is made real between God and man 
is the Real Presence of Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament 
of His Body and Blood. 

“By a coincidence, which I love to regard as of 
Divine intention, on the Sixth Sunday after Trinity two 
years later the chapter of the Associate Mission elected 
me its head and the letter was written notifying me 
of the fact. 

“I also notice that your letter with reference to 
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your coming to Omaha, should God so will it, bears 
the date of July 30, being the Friday within the 
octave of the Sixth Sunday after Trinity, two years 
later still. 

“All this may be pure accident, but I rather believe 
that nothing happens by pure accident, for are we not 
told that ‘not so much as a sparrow falleth to the 
ground without His knowledge and the very hairs of 
our head are all numbered’? 

“Bishop Worthington, I understand, expects to sail 
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for home about October 1. | hope he manages tc see 
you betore his return. 

“Be assured of my oft repeated intercessions for 
you and your companions at the altar and in offering 
up the Holy Gifts.” 

On October 4, the Feast of Saint Francis of Assisi, 
Sister Lurana acknowledged Father Wattson’s letter: 

“I found your letter awaiting me as | came out of 
our week's retreat. A few days later a letter was also 
received from your Bishop, asking me to meet him. 
rhese and other matters have delayed my answer. To 
tell you first about my conversation with the Bishop: 

“After listening to a brief summary of our desires 
(I did not go into detail) he asked us to come to 
Omaha and when we came to a final decision to 
communicate with him. Two things I was especielly 
happy about; first, he made no difficulty about our 
special emphasis upon the counsel of poverty and sec- 
ondly, his acceptance of our dissatisfaction regarding 
our ‘reception’ as Sisters in Albany. We all three feel 
that although we may have taken secretly the three- 
fold vow, yet, as it was not received by a priest, the 
Church has not outwardly given her sanction. I sug- 
gested, and the Bishop assented, that if we come to 
you, it would be best to do so wearing the habit as 
novices, and making our ‘final profession in Omaha, 
quietly. 

“As regards the other less happy results which I 
blame myself for entirely, as I was over careful in my 
dread of being over exacting, | am afraid now that 
my silence was misleading. | am sure vou will under- 
stand me. This is the difficulty, which may not be one 
at all, for He has such a dear way of levelling moun- 
tains. When the Bishop spoke of his many hopes and 
plans for institutional work, orphanage, and hospital, 
to be under the care of the Sisters, I did say that we 
hoped to keep to more distinctly mission work, but as 
that seemed to be a difficulty, I added that if in the 
future we were blessed by increase of numbers and 
were able to take up such work, doubtless, we should 
do so. I am afraid this sounded like a promise which 
I have not any right to make. In this connection he 
spoke of not wishing, for our own sakes I understand, 
to call in other Sisterhoods to do such work, if a 
diocesan Sisterhood were already established. And 
here, upon further thought, are the two difficulties: 
first, it seems to me that it would be perfectly feasible 
for others to do the work we are not able to under- 
take. I feel most strongly that our great mistake has 
been the taking up, by each Community, of so many 
different modes of work. The Roman Catholics are 
much wiser, we have much to learn from their long 
experience. The other matter is contained in the word, 
diocesan. I believe such an order of mission Sisters is 
for the whole Church. Is not that your thought 
Father? And as they are needed and are blessed in 
increase to go where the need is. I realize, however, 
that for years our work will be in your diocese, but I 
fear to have any untrue diocesan idea hamper us in 
the beginning. Will you explain this for us to the 
Bishop or had I better write it? 

“All this sounds most premature, but I think that a 
clear understanding in the beginning is invaluable. 

“And about the NAME; thank you for telling me 
of the wonderful way in which the Holy Spirit gave 
you yours, and also the outline of the spirit of the 
work, It was most wonderful and helpful just to know 
about it; most gladly, if it be God’s Will, shall we bear 
that beautiful name, but on this evening of Saint 
Francis’ own day may I make one suggestion for our 
sharing it? Might it be the Society of Saint Francis of 
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the Atonement? You said you would watch with in- 
terest the difficult tasks before us, that of impressing 
the spirit of Holy Poverty upon our Community. If 
it comes into existence, this would be the first means 
towards that end; for one must realize to the full 
how enormously names act upon ideas, symbols in 
expressing and forming substances. But this also | leave 
for you to decide, if you think otherwise. My other 
suggestion would be that each Sister bear added to 
her own, the name of Francis. I prefer the former 
suggestion, however. 

“I was not at all surprised that Saint Francis should 
be your own ideal of a monk and a missioner, but 
nevertheless, it was very sweet to hear it. 

“Tonight after kc :i-7 the Festival of my Father 
Francis, | feel more certain than ever before that | 
am under his protection in some unknown way; some 
day we shall understand better the depth ot the 
meaning in the ‘Communion of Saints.’ 

“I think I told you that we hope Sister Martha 
will, D.V., be our Superior, and as soon as she is free, 
both you and the Bishop should be put in communi 
cation with her. 

“I want to thank you more than I can express for 
your words of personal interest in me. For some time 
I have known that one of my own people had asked 
vour pravers for me, and I have felt a strength from 
them.” 

The visit with Bishop Worthington, described at 
some length by Sister Lurana, had its lighter side. It 
would seem that the postulants’ dress in the Bethany 
Community was specially designed to eradicate in 
young aspirants any lingering taint of feminine vanity. 
Most potent to that end was the bonnet, a large black 
straw affair projecting well out from the face and tied 
with a very long, broad grosgrain ribbon streamer. 
Sore was Sister Lurana’s temptation (bravely over- 
come) to ask the novice mistress if she might lay 
aside for the occasion this postulants’ dress and resume 
the semi-religious habit she had worn on coming to 
the English convent. However, the momentous  inter- 
view took place in the bonnet, not without the Bishop's 
rather embarrassed inquiry as to whether this was the 
dress the Sisters intended wearit 
Omaha! His relief was definitely great, though politely 
veiled, when assured it was not. 

On Christmas night, 1897, the head of the As- 
sociate Mission wrote the “bluest” letter to be found in 
the entire course of his correspondence with Sister 
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Lurana. It was one of the very few occasions when 
he doubted whether, after all, “the idea of the Society 
of the Atonement existed in the Will and intention of 
God.” He wrote: 

“It has now been three weeks since I received 
your last letter, but I have been compelled to wait 
until now for the coveted opportunity to answer it. 
First of all in reference to conversation with the Bishop. 
I have only been able to have two conferences with 
him on the subject of the Sisterhood and both of them 
were brief and interrupted. The Bishop has been very 
sick and this has prevented me from talking over 
matters with him as fully as I might otherwise have 
done. I read Sister Martha’s letter to him and he 
immediately wanted to know whether Bishop Doane 
had any knowledge of the proposed move on the part 
of Sisters Martha and Ruth. He said he could not for 
a moment be a party to anything which was under- 
hand or clandestine. Not only his personal friendship 
for Bishop Doane, but the duty which one bishop 
owed to another, made it a very delicate question, 
and it would be very reprehensible in him to enter 
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into a secret plan to deplete the Sisterhood of the 
Bishop of Albany to found another in Omaha. 

“I think you will see the difficulty as it confronts 
the Bishop of Nebraska and I hope you will be able 
to explain the relationship of Sister Martha and Sister 
Ruth to the proposed departure in such a way as will 
throw a different and more justifiable light upon it. 

“IT should myself hate to think that the new Sister- 
hood was created by a schism from a_ previously 
existing one. | am glad to believe that your own 
separation from the Albany Community was in obedi- 
ence to a Divine call, which it would have been wrong 
to disobey, but it is a question which ought to be 
weighed most seriously, whether Sisters Martha and 
Ruth have a similar call, or whether they are not 
simply being led away from their rightful obedience 
by your personal influence. Unless all is done in entire 
conformity to- the Divine Will we cannot hope to 
receive the blessing of God and to have the undertaking 
brought to a successful and happy issue. 

“Next in regard to the Reserved Sacrament. The 
Bishop has never allowed us to reserve save for the 
sick and even this he has limited to extreme cases. 
The outlook on this score therefore is not verv hopeful 
and yet every good thing which we pray for be- 
lievingly Our Lord has promised to bestow and God 
is able to change the mind of whomsoever He will. 
Of course we should expect to provide you from the 
start with the daily Eucharist. 

“And now let me speak concerning ‘the Society of 
the Atonement.’ Humanly speaking the outlook for 
the priestly order is at this writing greatly clouded 
and overcast. Father Howard, upon whose cooperation 
I have built so largely, said last Monday that he did 
not believe he would continue in the Associate Mission 
after his three years’ term of service had expired. 

“I have not the slightest doubt that God, Who 
can of the stones raise up seed unto Abraham, is abun- 
dantly able to call into the fellowship of such a society 
a great number of choice and holy priests, but what 
I am doubtful about is whether the idea of the 
Society of the Atonement exists in the Will and inten- 
tion of God, or is only a fiction of my own vain and 
foolish imagination. I have experienced of late a grow- 
ing sense of my incapacity and insufficiency for the 
leadership of such a movement. I can only commit 
myself and the work of the Associate Mission more 
completely into the hands of God and cry unto Him: 

“My God, I do not ask my cross to understand 

My Way to see; 
But in the darkness just to feel Thy hand 
And follow Thee.’ 
“I write thus freely of my inner hopes and feurs, 
because all this is of vital concern to you as well as 
to us and I want to enlist more strongly your prayers 
on our behalf that we of the Associate Mission as 
well as you ‘may both perceive and know what things 
we ought to do and may have grace and power faith- 
fully to fulfill the same.’ 
“On the surface there does not appear in_ this 
letter much of Christmas cheer, yet the spirit and 
thought which fill my mind and heart while writing 
are those embodied in the Incarnation of our Lord 
and Savior. May we in all things obey His Blessed 
Will! 
‘I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou 
Shouldst lead me on; 

I loved to choose and see my path; but now 
Lead Thou me on! 

I loved the garish day; and, spite of fears, 
Pride ruled my will, remember not past years.’ 
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“Whatever plans God has in store for us His ser 
vants I know are best, and though the dream and 
fond ambition ot vears never materialize l am happ\ 
and content because God’s ways are infinitely good 
and to be entirely one with our Incarnate Lord in learn 
ing perfectly the lesson of obedience is \ife’s grande st 
noblest endeavor. 

“Let us therefore commit ourselves and all om 
future wholly into the hand of God and in the joyous 
confidence of a sure faith and certain hope ‘walk after 
the Spirit and follow Jesus in the way’ of pertect 
obedience.” 

This letter might well have filled the mind and 
heart of Sister Lurana with dismay and discouragement 
but the response she made under date of February 7 
1898, reveals that courage and resourcefulness which 
characterized her as the valiant woman she ever 
proved herself to be: 

“I have finished a letter to your Bishop in which 
as you desired, I have tried to state clearly the present 
facts in the matter under consideration, and as far as 
I am able also, by so doing, to remove the difficulties 
which you wrote about in your last letter. I fully 
appreciate these but, notwithstanding, I entirely believ« 
them to be wholly on the surface and think they are 
to be easily removed by bringing to bear the real 
facts. Whether I am right or not vour Bishop is to decid 
and so I leave it believing that he will be guided by 
the Great Over-Shepherd in his conclusion. 

“Probably you will see the Bishop's letter so I will 
now touch only on the points. The Bishop of Albany 
is in receipt of Sister Ruth’s note saying that she had 
come to the final decision which last May she told him 
she was praying and thinking about, that is, her separa 
tion from the Sisterhood, because of the longing for 
the real religious life as lived in other communities, the 
specific taking of the vows and the necessary helps for 
the life. No time is provided for meditation nor is there 
one word of spiritual instruction for novices or Sisters, 
other than received in the cathedral. There is no novice 
mistress. 

“The Bishop does not allow the use of the term 
‘Religious’ as applied to themselves; they do not wear 
the ring nor is the habit blessed in any way. In the 
matter of poverty, they retain full control and free use 
over all property quite as if they were in the world. 

“To return to Sister Ruth—the Bishop knows she has 
been unsettled for years (before I went to Albany). 
She received in answer to her letter a very kind and 
generous note from the Bishop. He remembered the 
conversation of last May but had hoped the year would 
have turned her thoughts in another direction. ‘I am 
quite sure, he wrote, ‘that you are acting in principle 
and conscientiously.” He went on to tell her that he will 
give her a letter of commendation to the care of any 
Bishop of the Church in whose diocese she is to live. 
There is not any reference to any personal influence 
having shaped her decision for the Bishop knows the 
facts too well. 

“The perfect absence of any binding promise is 
apparent; and what would be real schism in a separa- 
tion from a real Religious Community would not be at 
all the same thing here where unity has not existed. 
Sad and hard it would be in any case and only in 
answer from a direct call should a change that would 
cause sorrow to others be made, but such in all our 
cases I believe to be the fact. I have told Bishop Worth- 
ington that Sister Martha has not actually signified her 
desire to be released and I have refrained from writing 
to her while she is thus unsettled as I did not think it 
honorable to do so. 
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“I have tried to tell you many things that I had hesi- 
tated to speak of regarding the Sisterhood, because | 
did love them, and would most carefully avoid any 
words that would give unnecessary airing of Commu- 
nity matters, but now that I have thought it neces- 
sary to write the above (in answer to your questions ) 
I wish to add that in spite of it, there is a very real and 
beautiful life being lived there in many an instance and 
{ doubt not that it is my very weakness that demands 
the aids and safeguards not to be found there. 

“About your own hopes which are ours also—the 
society of mission priests—the news in your last letter 
would be sad and discouraging if human means and 
foresight founded religious orders. I do not have any 
fear that in spite of disappointments God does will its 
existence; it is only to throw our hopes wholly upon 
Him. I, too, have gone through the personal phase of 
feeling my utter incapacity and unworthiness for such 
a tremendous undertaking, but as I know you have 
«me, I left it entirely in His Hands for planning and 
shaping as well as perfecting. I only take the next step 
as He shows me. I do not believe any great work was 
ever done without the movers experiencing what you 
are passing through. I must close now for a bell has 
rung which summons me.” 

With the beginning of Lent there came to Lurana 
an overwhelming desire to receive her habit of brown. 
Surely God would not keep her waiting much longer. 
Summoning all her courage, she one day asked again 
to see the Reverend Mother, to whom she made known 
her request. The answer was a definite refusal. The dis- 
appointed postulant went to the choir and there on her 
knees made acts of resignation and of trust in God's 
purpose, believing that He could bring about even the 
impossible. 

A day or so after her interview with Lurana the 
Mother Superior left for one of the branch houses and 
upon her return a week later sent for the young postu- 
lant. Her greeting was, “You are to start your retreat 
this evening in preparation for the reception of the 
habit. What sort of habit do you wish?” Lurana’s heart 
was full to overflowing as she answered breathlesly, 
“Oh, it must be brown!” 

Her retreat was most consoling, yet throughout it 
all she felt profoundly conscious of future trials an 
sufferings. Then, on March fourth at two o'clock, the 
future Foundress of the Society of the Atonement re- 
ceived her brown habit from the hands of Father Hol- 
lings, C.S.J.E. Was ever a child of Saint Francis received 
so strangely? Yet, surely, he smiled fondly from Heaven 
on this young nun, longing for the light of Holy Faith 
and the ideals he loved so well. 

And so her novitiate began. She set herself to learn 
everything she could that might be of use in her future 
religious social work in America. But most of all she set 
herself to learn to obey, the surest test of every soul 
who is reaching out for God. Mother Ethelreda outdid 
herself in her eagerness to help the new novice. She 
gave her every possible advantage that might assist her 
in her future life. She saw to it that Sister Lurana was 
taught the care of the chapel linens. She arranged vocal 
lessons for her from a pupil of the London Conservatory 
of Music and she permitted her to attend the instruc- 
tions in plain chant given to the Community. Sister 
Lurana could not, of course, take vows as a Sister of 
Bethany. She had assumed her brown habit with that 
understanding. When would she make her profession? 
She did not know. She knew only that she must return 
to America to do the work God wanted her to do. It 
was during this time that Dr. Worthington, the Bishop 
of the Episcopal diocese in which Father Wattson was 
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working, made an appointment with Sister Lurana and 
invited her to come to Omaha. Once more her path was 
clear. She was loath to leave these good Sisters who 
had been so kind to her, but God’s Holy Will was 
manifest. 

Her sister, Annie, came from her home in California 
to accompany Sister Lurana back to New York. To- 
gether, they revisited Oxford, then crossed over to the 
continent where they spent a short time visiting the 
renowned churches of Paris, Rouen, and other noted 
cities. They next made their way through Genoa to 
Rome, arriving there on the Feast of Saint John, May 6. 

Sister Lurana could hardly wait to see Saint Peter’s. 
And here she was guilty of a pious act of duplicity. On 
the very threshold of the magnificent basilica Sister 
Lurana and Annie were pleasantly surprised to meet 
two old friends from their home town. Sister Lurana 
had made up her mind previously that she would ven- 
erate the great bronze statue of Saint Peter in his Chair. 
But how could she accomplish this in the presence of 
her two very Protestant friends? She could easily have 
managed her sister alone, but the additional two? She 
thought quickly. Then turning suddenly, she addressed 
the three of them: “Oh, have you seen that most inter- 
esting and beautiful statue over on that side altar, to 
the left, behind that row of pillars?” 

“Why, no.” they answered and started off in the 
direction indicated. Meanwhile Sister Lurana, nearly 
frightened to death lest she should be separated per- 
manently in that great wilderness of columns and arches, 
walked quickly toward the statue of Saint Peter. Reach- 
ing it, she kissed the foot, at the same time making an 
interior act of devotion and allegiance to the Prince of 
the Apostles and to his successor, the reigning Pope, 
Leo XIII. She prayed earnestly too at the tomb of the 
Holy Apostles, begging their assistance in fulfilling her 
vocation. It never occurred to her that she, an Anglican, 
could have obtained a Papal audience. Afterwards she 
regretted she had not made the attempt. 

Annie was eager to visit Naples, so they left Rome 
with the intention of returning before they sailed for 
the States. 

The travellers decided not to tarry in Naples, for 
the air was charged with anti-clericalism. On they went 
to Capri, and thence to Sorrento by boat. They stopped 
overnight at the picturesque medieval town perched 
high upon the cliffs overhanging the Bay of Naples. 
The next day they reached Amalfi in time to lunch at 
the old Capuchin Monastery, which had been converted 
into a hotel. To Sister Lurana it seemed like an earthly 
paradise and she thought what agony it must have 
been for the Friars who were evicted by the Garibaldi 
revolutionaries. 

It is interesting to note here that about two years 
after Sister Lurana’s visit the main part of the old gray 
convent which extended over the bay suddenly pitched 
headlong into the sea. Fortunately, no guests were in 
residence at the time, but some years later a friend of 
the two women concerned told a strange story to Sister 
Lurana. A mother and daughter were staying at “La 
Capucini” a few days before the catastrophe. One 
night, as they were sleeping, the daughter, waking 
suddenly, saw an old Friar in the Franciscan habit in 
the center of the room, looking fixedly at her. Curiously 
she did not feel any alarm, but thought she was dream- 
ing. When the same thing happened the two following 
nights she realized that it was a warning of some sort 
and prevailed upon her mother to leave Amalfi, without 
telling her the reason. Two days later the suite they 
had occupied took its headlong plunge into the sea. 

(Continued next month) 
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Every day poor discouraged friendless men 
come to St. Christopher's Inn hungry, footsore, 
and weary. We do what we can to take care 
of their needs and help them back on their 
feet. Last year we sheltered over 5,000 dif- 
ferent men at St. Christopher's Inn and served 
them over 150,000 meals. At present, with 
our newly completed addition, St. Christo- 
pher’s Inn can house 200 men. 


Your Meal Bond will enable us to continue 
this good work. 

Each Meal Bond entitles you to a remem- 
brance in the prayers and good works of the 


Graymoor Friars and of the men who come to 
us for aid. In addition, for each Meal Bond 
donated, the Friars will arrange a set of 
Gregorian Masses to be said either for you 
after you die, or for someone else after he or 
she dies, or immediately for someone who is 
already deceased. This set of Gregorian 
Masses is our thanks to you for helping us in 
performing the Corporal Works of Mercy. 

If you would like to know more about 
St. Christopher's Inn, what it is, how it began 
and what it does, we will be only too glad 
to send you a brochure. 


Send bond subscriptions to the Father General, Graymoor, Garrison, New York 











Enjoy an income for life 


which in most cases is greater than you are 
now receiving. The rate to you is based upon 
your age at the time of your contribution to our 


Make your intention known to us now if you desire to make provisions 
for your security. Your Annuity Gift will help us in... 


. carrying on the work of extending God’s Kingdom throughout the 
world. 


. the education of young men to the holy Priesthood, who have the 
vocation but not the means. 


. the maintenance and support of Missions in domestic and foreign 
fields, desperately in need of spiritual and material help. 


. the spiritual and material rehabilitation of the poor and unfortunate, 
such as the men who come to St. Christopher's Inn. 


You may rest assured that your contribution to the Graymoor Gift An- 
nuity Plan will be used in works which will result favorably to your 
credit and bring you added gifts and blessings in the hereafter. 

This Annuity makes it possible for you to do all the above and still 
enjoy an income for life, which is in most cases greater than you are 
now receiving, as the rate of return to you is based on your age at the 
date of the Gift. 

You will also share, while living, as well as after death, in over 
3,000 Masses offered up annually for Graymoor benefactors. 


For further information write to: 


VERY REV. FATHER ANGELUS, S.A. 
Friars of the Atonement, Inc., Graymoor, Garrison, N.Y. 























